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LOVE ME TO-NiIGHT. 


BY PAULINE PILKINGTON FILER. 
Sweet, what hae the world In store for us? 
‘Vo day all things look bright, 
Hut ever a cloud of dread bange nigh, 
And the thought of a coming biight ; 
In fear of what the years may bring, 
Love me, love me to-night ! 


It famine gaunt reigned in the land, 
And the awful san sbone bright, 

If after drouth of the burning mounthr, 
Dank dews shed death at night, 

And I should die and you should faint, 
And your life lose al: delight ; 


Iffrathless death should sever os 
With hie hand #0 cold, so white, 
And they laid one far from the other's rest, 
"Neath the cyprese elim and slight, 
"Twere vain to pray for one's return, 
Love me, love me to-night! 


And if—Oh! direst pain of all! 
O'er love there came a deathly blight, 
At longings of the other's heart, 
One's love lost all ite wild delight 
Ob child, ere that bleak time may lx, 
Love me, love me tu-nlght! 


Oh eweet, clasp cloee, this e’en may he 
Foreboding of some coming Diight 
That makes my beart grow chill with dread, 
And your lipe grow wild and white. 
In fear ot evils that may come, 
Love me, love me to-night! 
_—— 


Jasper Onslow’s Wife. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 


AUTHOR OF “THE COST OF CONQUEST," ETC. | 


CHAPTER XIII. 


RALPH RUTHERFORD, 


Poverty sita here, 
‘ oot of your fair © leper, 
Yor lack of bn ssn voating — ; 
Sheridan Knowles, 
The two women looked at one another, 
wild fear in Mariel's eyes, and batred and 
e~ntempt ig those of Doris 
Not a word did the latter vouchsafe, but 
beckoning to Jabez Colliver, she pointed 
to the heap of yellow lace in Mariel's lap. 
‘* Is that my lace?” she asked. 
** Tt ia, madam.” 
**T would prefer its being mended by a 
tabl if you please. I am 
employing abandoned 





not in the habit of 
wowen.” 

** Madam |!" 

‘** Be quiet, my dear,” said Jabez Ool- 
liver, for Muriel had started op with an 
indignant exclamation at the outting words, 
delivered in Doris Oarlyon's most cutting 
manner. *‘' This lady is a little mistaken, 
that is all. I am not in the habit either of 
employing such women as you speak of, 
madaw,” he went on, addressing his cns- 
tomer. ‘This young lady, or ‘ person,’ 
as I suppose you would say, is the wife of 
my assistant. (t0 home, my dear,” he 
added to Mariel, ‘‘and tell your husband 
to be good enough to finish that estimate 
abont the brasses for Deepdale church.” 

He had guessed the trath from her face, 
and wanted to spare ber farther insult. 

**Exense me a moment,” he said to 
Doris Carlyon, who bowed banghtily, and 
put up her eyeglass to stare at Muriel as 
she to the door. 

The waid who accompanied her—a new 
one siuce Mariel left the Grange—followed 
the example of her mistress, and stared 
insolently at ‘‘ the creature,” as she dubbed 
the lace-mender, whom her mistress had 
called ** abandoned, ” 

**Tbat's the woman, ian't it?” Jabez 
said, in a low tone, as they reached the 
door. 

** Yen.’ 

** Ah, I thought so. 
ture.” 

**What sball I do, Mr. Colliver? If 
Jasper should see her—' 

** He would behave like a sensible man, 
I hope, my dear. Bat go home, and keep 
him there if you can. I won't have you 
i lead in my pr sad 

** You are very kind to me, Mr. Colliver. 
I will thank you presently ; buat the sight 
of ber has made me sick. | feel as thongh 
some dreadfal misfortape would come to 
me threugh her. 

** Keep out of her way, that is all. 
sba'n t find ont anything through me 

He went back iato the shop, and Mariel 
ran home, ber heart wildly eating with 
terror lest Jasper should have gone ont 
and be on his way tothe shop; but no such 
terrible thing had happened. Her hast 


She's a sweet crea- 





She 





in bis arms. 

Thankfully she removed the child, which 
was beginning to stir, without awaking, 
and then sat down by his side to recover 
her calmness. 


] 
was fast asleep on the sofe with the baby | had 


| 


A 
th 
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wiht fi! 68 


“You won!d have waked lone Lefore, 
dear, if I had not taken baby, ‘sbe replied. 
** He was just preparing fora good soreem 
when I came ip." 

** Bat what brought you in? I thought 
you were a fixture there for ever so long.” 

“Bo didI; bat some customers came 
in -West-end people—and I— I came away.” 

** Mysterious little woman! What for? 
Did you know them 7” 

“No, but— Oh, Jasper, do you love 
me?’ Are you quite sure you care for me, 
and only me, now ?” 

‘*My dear Muriel, you are surely bys- 
terical,” be said, kneeling down by her 
side. ** What is the matter? Of course, 
I love you, child.” 

** With undivided love, Jasper? Look 
me in the face and tell me.” 

He did look at her, steadily, and with no 
wavering in his eyes, and pressed her to 
his breast. 

‘*I don't know what prompts the ques 
tion now,” he said; ‘‘ bat I do love you 
faithfully and truly with my whole heart. 
Who is it that says Heaven ‘ creates the 
love to reward the love?’ Heaven and you 
have done it for me, dear girl, never doubt 


it. 

**Would yon love me if you saw her 
again—that woman?” 

** What wakes you speak of her’ Have 
you seen her / 

** They mentioned her name 
ple--that was all.’ 

‘And yon were frightened, silly little 
wife— fearful for your busband’s honor and 
your own beppiness. Have no fear, my 
Mariel. Worts Carlyon in ber most seduc 
tive mood could not make my heart beat 
one shade faster. ‘Tbe care bas been sharp 
| but complete. Trast me, and believe me 
true, wife. I love none bat you. 

** Jasper, when I heard her pame jast 
now, I felt as though I could kill her. 

** Mariel!” 

“I did. I thought of the time when she 

| pampered you to madness with ber wiles, 

won you on to love her, and then froze 
| you with a look—sent yon to your death, 
| had not friends found you out and reseucd 
| you.” 
| “And you the best of all, my darling, 

he said, little dreaming she had stood face 
| to face with the woman she was talking 
| about, and borne from ber the bitterest in- 
| guilt one woman can bear from another. 
** It would indeed have been death but for 
| you, my Mariel; buat Doris Carlyon did 
| not know of it. 
“And would not have cared, if she 


those peo- 








‘I think she would. Don't speak of ber 

like that, Mariel. 1 loved her once.” 
** She was not worthy of au honest man's 

love—a wanton ! 
* Stay, dear; 


dont belie ber. Vain, 


** Ob, if heaven's law did not forbid mur- | frivolous, heartless, if you will, Doris Car 


" she though 
be sweet to kill her.” 


| 
A burst of hot tears came to her relief, | 
ta | will. 
| we women have farther seeing eyer. 
| were pot that Doris Carlyou's path and 


end eqmmned to wath oney Go ord © 
of jealousy and revenge which en 
bold of her. Jasper slept on, and the 


t, passionately, ‘it would | lyon, might be, but uot that. I believe she 


was pure. 
* Do you? Hest in your belief if you 

Ithink men only see the "7 

fit 


pretty child in her arms cooed, and put ap | ours lie as far apart as the poles, I should 
ite little hands to stroke her face, and she | fear you still, Jasper.” 


was soothed. 

** 1 am a fool,” she said to herself. “‘My 
husband is mine. The glamor of that 
wretched time passed away with the fever. 
Even if they were to meet, I have nothing 
to fear.” 

** Mariel, 


op. 
Jasper woke and spoke in some surprise 
at seeing his wife there, and the reflected 


eb 


radiance of the setting san shining upon what be said, and thought bis heart was | 


her pretty face. 
** Why, 1 mast have been asleep a long 


** Don't be anjast, little woman. | rpoke 
the sim trata when I told you | was 
cured. 1 would rather look into our baby's 
bright eyes and on to your golden hair, 
than on the glitter of all ber starry jewels. 


| Try and trust your basband, child, and | 
I thought you were at the | believe that the world holds nangbt for | 


| him like the treasnres of this little room. 
And Mariel smiled, and declared her 


Ms 


THE UNBIDDEN @ 


Mariel as she walked out of the shop. She 
was very plainly attired, in a close. fitting 
black dress with a white apron, which she 
had put on for the lace to rest opon. Her 
hair was growing very fast, aud fell in 


a singularly youthfal and spirituslle look. 
Altogether she was a much more lovable- 


of Kingoolm Grange, who had been at once 
her companion a her slave. 

**T am afraid it is you who are mistaken 
Mr. Oolliver,” she said, as the old man 
spread the lace open for her inspection. 
** Uafortanately, I know that person's cha- 


should prefer to have any work for me 
done by a deserving woman.” 

‘*T believe my lace-mender to come 
under that category,’ waa the niet re- 
ply. ‘‘She is, as I said, the wife of my 
assistant.” 

‘* Has she sank so low as that ’ 
lost girl!” 

“ f hardly call it sinking, to marry any 
honest man,” Jabez Colliver retarned, in 
the sawe quict manner, ‘looking her 
throagh,” as Doris Carlyon declared after 
wards, ‘‘ and I know her to be such. 
you kindly look over the lace, and tell me 
bow much of it you will take? You will 
have to put op with the mender, thomgh, 
anless you will take it as it is and get it re 
paired yourself.” 

**No, indeed 
rags —and I'm 


Poor, 


I could not wear it in 
not inclined to take any 
trouble aboat it. I suppose that creature 
will have to do it. I'm sure I'm thankful 
to hear she ia married, if she really ia. You 
mast pardon my being so rade as to doabt 
it; but of course you do not know ber an 
tecedents. llow should you?” 

** Do yoa?’ 

**No one better.” 

** Indeed |” 

* She was my companion 
than wy maid even. 
sort out of charity. 

** Indeed |" 

Doris Carlyon's bitter spite did not let 
her see the keen, cold look in the old wan « 
eyes, and she anawered eagerly, with a bit 
ler sneer 

** Yes; and she ran away from my house 
with an artist I had employed to paint my 
portrait, aud who made sach a horrible 
failare of it--having no talent, I presume 

that [I was roally obliged to leave Lon 
don to avoid being the laughing stock of 
the town.” 

‘Perhaps your beauty blinded him, 
Miss Carlyou. Verbapa basking in the 
sunshine of your smiles took the sight 
from bis brain, the nerve from bis wrist 
Sach things Lave been before now. The 
story of Circe has its parallels in this nine 
teenth centary of oars” 

**Ab, you have heard the tale, I see 
sbe said, with a bard, mirthless langh 
‘bat pray dont fancy we a Circe, Mr 
Colliver. I did no sach serpent like wis 
chief. The man was mad ; there could not 
be a doubt of that. Lut that’s not to the 
purpose. This woman that you think sach 
& pattern of pradery went and lived upenly 
with bim in bis London lodgings.” 

** Dear, dear, how we may be deceived, 
Jabez Colliver said, with a amile. ‘* Bat 
abe is usefal to me, Minas Carlyon, and I 
don't think I shall allow any one to preju 
dice me against ber. 

** Ob, Im sure I don't want to,” was the 
careless reply. ‘1m glad she s found some 
one to marry ber, eve: « banger.on in « 


little better 








fears dispelled, and be himself believed | shop. What is bis pame, Mr Colliver ? 


safe; bat for all that, it was just as well 


that be bad not seen his employer's cus- | 


tomer. 


*[ don't think it would interest you if 
you beard it, madam. The man who dusts 
| aay brasses and polishes op wy carvings 
| can be nothing in your eyes.” 





Doris Ca:lyon eoked contemptacualg =* | 


bright oorls over her sboulders, giving her | 


| 


looking woman than the Mariel Chisbolm | 





seer yl... - a3 
~¢ nt Ina broken-dowh | daa’ fbr 


* Besides, my assista 
gentleman, who wishes hia whereabouts 
not known.” 

** Bo it ia not Jasper Oaslow, I care not 
who it is.” 

Doria Carlyon spoke the words half to 
herself, but Jabez Colliver replied to 
them. 

**You do not know what has beoome 
of him then, Miss Oarlyon ?” 

o* |e 

** Perhaps he in dead.” 

“IT think not. I fancy I should have 


| heard of it. I think be is hiding some 
| where. I would help him if I knew where 
to find him. I conld not while I knew that 


racter only too well, and as I said before, I | 


| withont bat black within 


woman was with bim.” 

She gave afew more ordera about her 
lace and went away, loaving Jabez Col 
liver looking after ber in mournfal amaze 
ment. 

** A beautiful fiend,” be wuttered; ‘* fair 
a croatare per 


| mitted by heaven for the punishment of 


nome one's 


Will | 


sins on earth. That poor, 
feeble minded fellow yonder has had his 
full share, I'm thankful no contretemps 
bronght about a meeting betwoen them.’ 

** Mins Carlyon, ho, bo, ho! Doris Car 
lyon! It's as good axa play! 

The words came from close to the door, 
and looking ont, he saw a mean with a little 

















tlaad thr parity RA heat 4a sod 
“iihliaM od 
lady in London that year, and she was 
flinging her money abont right royally 

A house in the beat part of the Wont end, 
a villa in the Isle of Wight, Kingoolm 
(irange, and another noble mansion, ber 
newest inheritance, were her property, and 
all splendidly kept ap. 

It was ber whim to go from one to an 
other by fita and starts, jast as her fancy 
prompted, and always with a goodly train 
of admirers following in ber train. 

Another artist had succeeded to poor 
Jasper Onalow, and her pictare had been 
painted and hang in the place from whioh 
ber grandmother had been deposed in the 
long drawing room at Kingoolm Grange 

It wan a weird looking picture, There 
was the soft, creamy looking satin, and 
the crimeon sash and flowers, as in the 


j aketeh that Jasper Onslow bad prepared 


but there was something of pain in the ex 








pression of the face, as though from a 
sudden wonnd; and the pro Kaphaelite 
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minding it.” 
** Are you sure ?” 
“Bare! I conld 
She has bed her 
dreased like «a nan, 
looked 


Ey 
i 
A 





E 
: 


don't be 
girl.” 


hope she may I'm ware; but I 
lieve it.” 
**T should like to see her, 

“IT don't want to see or any more 
of her, [m sure,” said Doria, coatem pta- 
_" °, “a yr ~~ 

ge ee ee 
A +; oie ied Yn the thread 
WOU PO teat ae alla 
man's an insolent brute.” 
‘Bat why go to him atall. There's old 
lace to be got at other places, I suppose.” 
**Well, [went for a freak. I saw some 
of the lace by accident, and was told it was 
the property of this old Jew, or whatever 
he is. [tis jast the thing I want, so I am 
going to take all he has 
“LT will go to-morrow,” Ernest Dormer 
said. “IT shontd like to find out what is 
really Mins Obtsholin's position now. I 
was very mach interested in her 
“Oh, go by all means. I can't aay the 
anbjeot interesta me mach Cowe and 
look et the eketoh of my dress, and tell me 
how you think it will look I want thia 
ball to be a prand eneoess, Ernest 
“To what end, fair consin ¢’ 


"To the end of pleasing tayeell, that ia 
all to the ond of seoing my frienda 
pleased the added, with a sigh ** De 


you grudyo me #o mach of hap inews ? 
“T yradge you none lin yourself will 





tendencion of the artint had made the 
crimson look like blood np lanhion Ata 
little distance, and particolarly in the even 
ing light, it wan easy to tmayine that Doria 


| Carlyon had been stabbed, and waa stand 


| 


ehild of four or five yeara old in his arma | 


sitting on the step. Ile waa ragued and 


footaore, hia boots were broken with lony 


I took ber ip some | 


travel, and there was a weary, famished 
look about him that spoke more eloquently 
than words could have done of hia deati 
tnte condition. 
Hallo, friend, 
home!” Jabez said 
“Don't gradge me your doorstep, 
man replied, in a votce far 


you 


the 


than bis looks ‘it w pot luxurious ac 
commodation.’ 
* You're weloome, if yon re tired 
That Taw.” 
He stretched ont bis worn feet aa he 


spoke, and showed the state of hiw boots 
And the child 7” 

“ He's oearly atarved 

“If T bring you food, will you po awny 
juletly when yon Lave eaten it? 1 dislike 
tramps and beggars about my doors 

am neither. and there was atime 

Jabez Colliver, when yon wonld not have 
tarned me from your door. Bat I was 
better clad in those days, you see 

* Who are yon that know my name 

* Poverty brings oblivion, else you 
wonld know me, I think. 

He lifted the battered cap that covered 
hia bead, and showed a scar on biw fore 


| head over which the bair refnsed to grow 


Jalez looked at him for a uwoment, and ex 
claimed — 

* Co racious powers! 

* The same.’ 

“Come back after all these years 
have you been 7" 

* Very nearly in the next world.” 

“And what has brought you to thx 
pes oe 

* The devil—in other words, a woman 
Bat give me something to eat, old frend 
I haven't tasted food for six and-thirty 
hours, and I'm well nigh spent. 


Kalph Katherford 


Where 


CHAPTER XIV. 


4 FANCY BALL IN Pho ret 


whe thinks by f ww *k 
irtent 1 woman * © 


He tem few 
lo tarts Ue « 


boris Carlyon was going to give a fancy 
ball, She was a richer woman now than 
even her father's death had made ber. A 
legacy from a distant relative whom she 
had never seen, bat who had willed bis 





| 


make yourself at | 


| 


wore refined | 


ing there in the one tottering momeut be 
fore whe feil 

“Tts an awfal pietnre, Doria,” Eenest 
Dorwer said to her the firat time he saw i ‘ 
after bis retarn from abroad ** (ihaatly 
and worbid in bis tone The man has | 
neither dehoacy of tonen nor pleasant im. | 
ayination. Have it taken awny | 

“No, indeed I paid alitths fortune for 
it, and ET liked Mr. Haynos very Ile 
made himeelf very agreeable while he was 
here, and behaved like a man of senne 

Meaning, that he took your « 

and looks for what they were w 


much 


ft worda 


rth, and | 


| allowed you to pay him in tioney for what | 


ever tnaalt you chose to put opon bin | 


* What coarse tieas you have. Ernest 1 
obly meant that he behaved like a sensille | 
man. aud not | 


Like | 


have you eve 


Onslow Hy the way, fh oris 
of bin ” I 
went tothe ; ace where he lived, and the 
aint No 1 to 


know anything about him 


r heard any more 


house wae One Keour 


Tnere wa \ rle« 
L.cnest Dormer had the eutr lo 
the reet of M tar 
as be had before bh 


mad, aud poo 


t politeness between | 
TIT) 


Kitpootmu 


r aud ail 


lyons be int 
went ater 
4 beity 
whom 


ieee, 
‘e cobpratniated | 

the bert In sgeces*tion tow young 
fashionable world had 
set down ax aworn to celibacy for 


lady the 
beyun to 
some secret reason of her own 

She bad lovers in She might 
have been a duchess had she chosen to a 
eeptthe ‘atrawberry leaves tuight 
have doabled her wealth by marrying the 


plenty 


aho 


richest commonee in England bat «he 
woul l bave none of them 
“She had plenty of money she de 


clared  ‘‘and she loved her liberty too 
well to give it up 

And so she dismissed enitor after «nitor 
till the wyrld ceased wondering frou sheer 
weeribens 

Mra Bellew was very vlad 
very tronblesome yonny lady to 
and would take no advice 
ruling tm her heusehold world be a roore 
tronblesome pe 


Dore wasa 
haporon, 
bat « bushand 


room till, and would have 


interfered nadily with the nice pielkin, 
whieh daily fell to the old lady's abare 
Ernest Dormer was often «nestioned 


about his cousin « proceedings, and aryed 
to press the snitof one and another, bat 
he always declined to meddle in Dorias 

meerns She trasted him, and wonld 
talk confidentially ty bim bat he never 
spoke tw her of love, or allowed any man 
tu do so if he coald prevent it 


} inte 


not let yourself be happy, Doris 

“What would you have me duo?” ahe 
asked, looking straight tute hia face with 
ber keen, searching, dark eyes 

‘The right, Dorts 
* And that 
glanee TD tery 
if fearful 


ow ahe 


be 


naly around 
that they 


She 


apoke« toipht 


an 
overheard 

wail, 
alone Woald 


I think would 


lie wal net eara, he 
miniliny "We are 
you! to tell y 


tamke sppler’ 


[tite 
the nur mu wha 
your 
‘Yen, wo on 

tter self 


Hotd 


“TT woold heve von bey ! 
foryvetand forgis 
ty te 


lb ormer aheo 


I would have y 
out 

Stop, | 
hard, 


wey I know 


rar band te am 


TE know what you 


ina 
aat tone would 
ir mitionatuin yorth alial 
Mather than do what you 


instance, | would We 


bear mine 


the right tn this 


Vy + T pornos titer thie broad « 


ry farthi 
wather my conthent 
and bart yaoif t 


1 would por ewnmnnor « 


one Vast pyre 


feat thee toy f it fore | would wee 
one pont ‘ t pass inte the 


irderer 


, 
iatida ‘ 


it a0 bead an that 
an ole 
falae frie 


‘hha 
only one 
Don tapoale of at wt ul ‘vay 

‘IT wet beat Hiya 
lront eyin tl ible wit avait, 
Ernest Dormer, or TF miiwtt ste 
kell i Why did I it ef in 
power by telling you my 
t was bari a t lsu 
befor 
** bhow* 
“A sailor 
Tampico ne mouths you Kuow 
pico, Ltt k 


° ' 
friend ' eo, eho 


Wa 4 tly ay tainted with @ pea 
want wit mo leresa 
" Iuat w do Wie is this 
at the other sulk f 


tle merely 


** My dear 

the world, for aaght I koow 

tioned the fa that wasaill 
Ile had seen mie ” 

* Only standiny rN 
p. boat he was uot mis 

taken.’ 

‘tle was 1 sit» Make bins an 
derstand that. Sd « 1 do, Ernest, all 
then | know how strong the 
leresa he 


sotatt 


t ut t to me, 


moe jeowerers 


«bh Le Was sure 


will be well, 


fesemblan « wre Pat at was 


remember that 


I will, if ewer I wee him 


saw 
(our secret 
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as eafe with me, I) oris, though the beeping 

of @ makes things nccomfertatle fot me 
eer eee 

of conree, with « 
Mebkes vou @ mark fot baehend 
bapting women, end that fort of thirg 
Heer it e lithe borgerfor me. | have muse 
then that te bear 

Bhe ee she epoke, and there wee 
e* ia ber dark eyes that + Id of 
—-— sorrow, Gee bed a heavy 

* borden to beer, this petted child of fortane, 
and she bed to bear tt with « sailing face 
sod « calee ex tere, 

As she spoke, the door at the end of the 
room opeeed, showing the lng vista of 
the drawing from, with the ate: ge hnkiog 
pietere tp « strong light of the end of 1k 

Dorie shuddered, aad en bey ctl] seemed 
to creep over her heart 

Tt te @ ghastly pictore, 
wight leek like that if 
joen Will the end be murder I wonder 
If be were elive end free, | whould fear it 
As it is, | om safe aefe, in spite of all 


she reqlied 


she weit ‘1 


1 were etricken 


such omens ae thet broad red stein 
My dear, you are very pale, eaid Mre 
Helles, eho enterea at thet moment 


“Are you too tired to come snd see the 
petterns for the bangings of the teall 
room | 

“Not @ bit, eontie Ernest and | were 
only talking sometLing gravely, perbaye, 
abont business 

* Nothing going wrong, dear, I hope! 

"Ob, po Where are these patterns / 

“In your morning room The yonng 
men is waiting duen stairs for orders” 

The bell was to be the most splendid 
thing (Rt hed ever been seen in Warwick 
shire, end the ball room was to be turned 
tate copy of the reception room at White 
hall im the days of Ubailes I 

lorte was going to eppear an Henrietta 
Maria, thongh ber besnty was of « far 
spore regel order than that of the *' small 
death, foreign kn hing woman,” a8 some 
historian, perbaps more trathfal than p>» 
Lite, has deserited the hapless jucen. 

Ernest Dormer bad prov ised to array 
bimeelf in the oostame which history end 
pictares have made us familiar with as the 
dreas of the martyr biog 

Toe sketches of dresses which ber vari 
ow friends bed sent ber wade Doris sure 
thet the bell wenld be the most br llient 
adeir of the seneon, and she was sparing 
apense to At op the Grange in seourt 
anoe with the costiy dresses of Ler quest« 
The company were to come in masks if 
they chore in proper person if they liked 
it better and « very merry bight wae es 
pected try all 

iat Dota Carlyon hed better have ehot 
ber dowre ard denied her guests better 
have redaced the (irange ead all in Ito « 
awoking Leap of ashes than bave re 
Ovived the guest onder ite roof that fate 
and her ev.) yenins were sending ber 






CHAPTER XN 


AN USP ODER 


Thee (rom theme cavethoue cyee 
Pate Maetree een treet te: ar ine 
Ne whet) the teri leoeh ehoice 
poem tn Deen hed 
Lenafeiion 


Ernest Dormer was as good ae bia worl 
Me bad business which took bim te Lon 
don the neat day, and be resolved to go ty 
Limehouse and God ont bow mooh of 
Jrotie Carlyon «story wae trae His inter 
eat in Mariel Chisholm was great lle was 
bet in lowe with ber never bad been. but 
be lovked apon ber es a splendid woman, 
physicelly and intellectually, and he ad 
mired rather than rebuked the herutem 

ob pe ~ . = = copie 
\ oe ms pier Bt hand La jaed. . care ror 16 
man shelved That she bead gone further 
in her wrong doing be would not believe 
tut thet she wae married, and so far be 
meath ber on bie cousins words reemed to 
imply, @as ee enigma be could wot solve 
he wae master of bie property bow 
The estate he had gove to the Weet Indies 
to mee efter bad become bis own throagh 
the death of bis father, and he wae an idle 


man se fer ae any notaal business was, 


ooncerped He had sought for Jasper 
Onelow, but no one could tell him of the 
afitets @herestoutsa Mra Heude ron was 
gore from Villers street, and she bad hept 


ber own counsel while there, and none of | 


the peighbore knew anything about the 


young couple whe bad owed so mach to a | 


obat ce suggestion from ber All that he 
was ty learn of Maric! be mart learn from 
bereelf, af even indeed Doris wae bot mis 
token altogether in ber wentity 
‘Yeu Qatsotic creature, Doris said, 
when she gave him Jaber Collivera ad 
dress lake care you dont get marder 
that queer old bole, that all I 
not have pone there for workde if 1 
eh whet rort of @ pace ll war a 
uiderous looking beant 
laughed and wert 
feand 
the aepect of Lame 
frome the 


eal in 
wend 
towed Ae 
re. Oiet & 
Lis 


Dirneet lhorn ef 


wey eth certainly bethiog very 
nur 
bent 
“alia 


ob 
Manor 


erone ke hing: in 
be elegy 
yoiredat 


aebote 
tango 
Marin. 


whe ‘ 
tus the firs 
pereen be wet tle wast 
Jarper O 
here a fcr 


eerteltant to 


veer bad passed 
eS Lad see pte the «old i 
had teen 
that quaint old place 
rod be eae what he had Hever Leen |. fore 
tteat 


ean wee ehinipe 


sta cee be 


a taniver in 


m bee life, « 
down the 
the 
Cow Ber ope 
ata 
and 


lhe eautome 
ye street at the end of eh 
old gather stood ihe wit 
am! thee li things ehict 
with their taight bate of 
worepe of metailiclactre, made ay ioture yur 
pretere of the old wall, saruacounted by its 
poaked cof 

No sign of any ope was to be men, an! 
he parsed im through the open door t 
Sc 4 bimeelf io the odd apartment ehich 
wrved ss ehop and living room to the owner 
of the place 

lt wee an odd scene Heterogeneous 
piles of articles, old and pew, ancient and 
modern, were here, there, and every 
where valoable tite of china and articles 
of verte were disposed on shelves about 
the walle, and some apectmens of rare and 
abctent eweiry and ivory work were seo 
cantly locked i glass cares, and filled the 
eheives of @ carved cebinet, which would 
beve delighted « lover of antique furni 
‘re. 


bathe 


hang «et 
Ooloths p 


A bandeome, dark eyed child, in «6 
mekestift sort of costume, was paying 
abeoet on the floor, apd a beby s wicker 
oredie, with « chubby wfant esleep in it, 
stood in 8 shaded corner, ont of ail 
dreoebt, of likelihood of being touched by 
obapce 


Marvel sat in « low chair, with « beep of 
lece im ber lap, so Ciligently working at 
she bad pot beard bim come in 

He looked at ber for a moment in pleased 
sarpree. There was something ro pieasant 
in ber look—<be golden bair faliog abvnt 
ber shoulders in carts, the suftened ¢1 pres 
sien of her face, ber plain dress, ail com 
‘bined to make a very pretty protare. She 
was avery d)fecrent porson from the ratber 
deflant looking Maik! Obtebolm be bed 
met at Kingoolm Grange, and be stood for 
@ moment regarding ber before he made 


bis presence known. After & panse be 


* Miss Chisholm,” be anid, gently. 


+. “Pease? Aa We one 
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And she started up eith « crimeon face 
at the sennd of the old familiar name 

For a brief moment she looked at bim 
dutiously  «@ large beerd, grown daring 
bie Weet lection trip hed altered him oon 
sideral.ly, and ber thonght« hed been far 
ewer 
Here recognition feshed into ber face, 
end who held out ber bande 


“Mr Derger! she«relaimed. “ How 
gie4 Lea to eee you. Ilvw did you fed us 
owt?” 


Murtel « face fel). 

Bhe tpealted me 
deve wince,” she weld. “Tl wae 
ehonld have beard no mere of her 

‘ Bhe told ate she bed seen you 

“| thoaght ft did not @rhtter #0 she did 
not see my baehand, Mariel ssid, sadly 

Hot I eee, he hee sent you te him, te 
lare him beek to her side 
pot she shell net He is happy and oon 
tented now, and I will guard hie beppiness 
with my life if need be’ 

Ernest Dormer lovked at ber with « poz 


bitterly @ few 


ried face 
Ie whe a little mad, I wonder? he said 
to bimeelf ‘ Whet does she mean’ I 


dom t think Mise Carlyon kvows anything 
shout your bushend, he said, gently 
“Bhe imagines he isa shopman here, or 
something of that sort, What l songht you 
for, madam,” he said, hesitating what to 
coll her, " was to asenre myself that you 
were well and bappy and to ask you if 
you could tell me of the whereabents of 
Janper Ooalow 1 have been to Villiers 
street, bat I eonld get no information 
there 

Mariel langhed pow, « beppy, musical 
litte langh 

** Refore I tell you, 
promise me one t ing? 

* Anything possible to grant,” be replied 
“What wit? 

*Teat you will 
consin, where to God him that you will 
never betray to her in any way that you 
know where he ia” 

“1 promise moat willingly,” be maid, 
gravely, “No good can ever come of their 
meeting Hely spon it, if [can prevent 
her crossing bia path T will 

* Then Ll trast you,” she satd, 
have seen the shopmans wife, 
tntrodnaee you to the shopmen.” 

Khe al pprd beok the littl seoret door 
behind the curtain es she apoke, and called 
" Jaaper aid to Ernest Dormers inex 
Preasible amerement the artist stepped out 
inte the light 

Ile bad « small enamel pictare and a 
piece of soft leather in bie hand, and was 
somewhat dusty with his work , but he had 
grown stonter and fresher looking, and 
had lost the wan, bagygerd sppearance which 
had been so evident daring the last days of 
hie stay at Kingeolm 

here ts an old friend, dear,” Mariel 
weaid, axe Ernest stretebed out bis hands, and 
the two men greeted each other heartily. 

“T needut ask bow you are, Onslow ; 
you are ten times the man you were long 
aye 
“Thanks to Heaven and my wife,” he 
"| am but how did 


she eaid, * will you 


"Yoo 
now Iii 


replied, earnestly, 
you fod as ont 

"| beard aoctdentally thet 
bolm [beg her pendon, Mra 
was here, and I cane to ask tidinga of you 
frow ber 


Miss Chis 
loslow 


' 
‘You wont betray my whereabouts, will 


you, old fread 
* No, Lhave jast promised Mee Ouslow 


to be seoret 


Ann & 


* Not a woal, | ewear it 

Ile knew full well that Jasper meant 
Dorms Carlyon, thoagh neithen mentioned 
ber name, acd the protmice was given with 
a solemnity @hiok was both fell aud ander 
stood by al there 

“You most come and see our bome, 
Juspernatd “lt ie a queer littl neok 
but we are very happy, «h, Mariel! 

Muriel replied uly by « look, but it was 
enough, Her hauwble bome, ber baby, and 
Jaspers love, made earth «a heaven to her, 
aid eshe eanted ho more 

Prt est was duly introdoced tothe young 
tyrant in the oradle, who was called “Jas 
per Ernest,” and to Jabea Colliver, whe 
took bis fancy mightily, as a quaint, old 
fashioned gentleman, and then he was 
taken to wee the lodging by the river that 
Jasper and Mariel veoapied 

Jaaper explained to bin, in anawer to his 
«flor of assistance, that they should prefer 
remaining where they were to trying to get 
anything elxe to do. They owed ail their 
present comfort and prosperity to Jates 
Colliwer, and he liked the employment, 
ehich was nothing of the hind whiek Doris 
Carlyon bad we epitefully Linted af 

“Tt tea real pleasure to loucs up some 
of the eplencid things that across 
tr he wand “No one knows me here, 
and the old man is a thor 
Lhave not lowtall bope of paiuung a p 


ture worthy of vet My 
batautl | 


come 
inh pentleman 
the «thilition 
rie eon tug beak to me 
heep out of might, Cone 

san be spared frou the 


i 
ar Tow) and se 
is Whey 
bal keep our me 


orld 
ret af any one should ask 
ror abereabouta 
"7 My er 


very 


nein Doris ts possessed with @ 
beliewe, Ernest liormer 
“A shopmen, ucdeed! 


weve 1 
salt to bitemelf 
Well, itebhant be through me she wil dad 
has if ever she dows 
To 1} ris herself be spoke very oareleasly 
aboot Martel Chisholm « hasheand 
Vos I found the place he said, 
acd saw the old fellow and all that. Ite 
hot a very nice locality for a lady to pene 
trate 


ont, 


sou 
“LTebant I bad quite enough of it 
when Ll was there before Did you see 
her 
Vea 


** And ia she married 
“Bo she says 
** And to the shopman ’ 


* | suppose that te what you wonld call | 


him 
“Tid you see him § What is he like 
** Well, be looked rather dusty, and ap- 
peared to be cleaning something 


» | bo see might 


bot she shall | 


| people she knew thorongbly. 





| night received « amall portion only of the 


landtwenty, the regularity of whore fea- 


| stanoos seemed to warrant 


| obimney pots around, aud whatever fresh | 
| for employment 


1 wouldn't go there again if 1 were) 


He 
seemed very proud and food of his wife 


kept the gate which barred tetroders from 
the lawn and terreces in front of the bone, 
and prevented the pe ple from pressing 
forward too fer, Boat it wee « good be- 
mored crowd, for Doris Carlyon wae pops 
lar to « degree among ber tenantry, acd 
bebeved with almost regal boepitality when 
the opened ber doore at all. Be on this 
Bight there were boge barrels of beer at 
each lodg@ gate, presided over ber 
gamekes pers and their assistants, piles 
of bread aad ebeess, that none whe came 
hengry away. 

Khe recelved ber goeets im the large bal! 
room, vith Ervest Dormer and Mes. Be! 
lew by ber side, and people whiepered t> 
one enother thet it was sure to be « matcl 


between the cousins. 
in hopes || The sceme was at ite height, and the bal! 


room « long vista of kings and queens, 
peasants and pages, whirling in a pretty 
waltz, when a servant came ap to his mix 
treas 

* You are wanted, madam,” be sald. 

"Who wants me?” 

“A gentioman. One who has come to 
the ball.” 

** Hie name?” 

The mar handed her a card. 

* | think it ta a joke, madam,” be ae! 


| Tae gentleman hesitated when I asked 
| bim, and then wrote that. He hes seat you 


the name of the character he has come 
in.” 
Doria took the card and read, written in 


| a hand she did not know 


* Ouver Cromwell.’ 

“Au ominous name to send to Henrietta 
Maria, she wail “(Cf conree, it te @ jest, 
eters, (io and tell the Lord Protector 
that the Qiaeen will attend him in a few 
minntes. Hy the way, where is he?” 

“In your morning room, maam, Ile 
scald he would not detain you from your 
guests a moment, bat he wanted @ private 
word with you before be entered the ball 
room 

** Tell him I will come direotly.” 

Khe did not panse an instant to think 


never tell ber, your | whether the snumons were other than a 


jest. Khe knew no one could present them 
selves at the ball without « card signed by 
herself, and abe bad signed nove exoept for 


Ernest Dormer bad hed the privilege of 
inviting « few of hia pertionlar friends 
bat she knew abe could trast bim, and she 
went to her soonywous guest without « 
foar 

Vhe morning room was lit, end adorned 
in the same style as the rest of the house, 
an! looked exceedingly pretty. } 

In the centre of the room, with the light 
of « orimeon lamp falling fall apon bin, 
stood atall man, of eee | 
in the garb made familiar to ua by the por 
traits of Oliver Cromwell, 

lle wore a breastplate and gorget of fine | 
Milanese workmanship, and « beimet and | 
gauntiots of the same completed bin ov: | 
tume. He was masked, aa it was allowable | 


knowledges as to what were the doctrines 
which that orthodos divine so snocess- 
fally combated At the same time (ieorge 
was honest. He bed often been flogged, 
bat sever for diabonorable or 
immoral; and whem he left school, and 
apent the allowapes which bi« father eave 
bim in the society of his e cals in Los. 
den, bis life was pot anilied ty any of the 
yicldings to the temptations of viee which 
» often trtamph over youths of the age at 
which he was then. 

He was pot mach in the society of bis 


father, and whea he was there wore little | 


signs of effection shown by either. Bir 
Cheorge, in additions to the peevishness to 
whieh [ have aliaded, was « cold man, 
combining in a carious wey determined 
doggedvess with cocasional oatbuarts of 
fartous passion, whieh made bim an 
awkward man to be dependent apon. He» 
was a man aleo of hobbies, and woe to 
the anhappy wight who crossed bim when 
he beatrode one. One of bis hobbies was 
the Eogliah aristocracy, and be was anxious 
that bis son should marry the danghter 
of a neighboring earl, for whose family he 
had the greatest respect, and whose pollti- 
oal opinions were as conservative as bis 
Taois young lady was twelve years 
younger than George Lovelace; bat old 
Mit George was in no barry that his son 
sbonld marry-—there was plenty of time, 
he thongbt 

* Meanqhile, (;.orge can be bronght by 
my teaching to fall in with my views; and 
as he in @ good looking fellow, and her 
father is not averse, the girl will probably 
be cou p'iant.” 

I. homme propose, Affaira might have 
gone on an Nir George wished, and this 
story never teen written, bad not the 
younger Lovelace, in a fishing ramble in 


Bree nshire, met with the pretty danghter | 
George waa like hia | 


of a Welsh doctor. 
father, subject to andden impulses, and 
also, like him, apt to be resolute in his de 
terminations. One of hia impulses was to 
warry thi girl, not at first, or ip a harry, 
becanse he was not sare of her affection ; 
bat after the acqynaintance of nearly three 
years, andi when the sndden death of ber 
father bad left ber dependent on the 
obanty of an anat whom she disliked, and 
the offer of a man whom she bad grown to 
love seemed an easy way ont of all her 
tronbles 

Ethel Lovelace was very fair, and George 
had trusted to her extreme beau'y to win 
from bis father bis approval of « marriage 
of which he had said nothing till it was 
over, 

George had expected somo ——_ 
and he knew be should have difficulties 
with his parent, bat be did not antici 
the torrent of indignation and abase which 
was showered on his bead. Sir George 
flew into such a passion, that the servants 
had to come to hia sons axssistance, and 
with diMocuity prevented him from laying 
hands on George, and inflicting personal 





for the guests to be, bat as bis hostessen | 
tered, he rewoved helmet aud mask, and | 
tarned bia face fall apon ber 

Doris Carlyon looked at him fora mo 
ment, and then, stretching ont ber arms 
with a faint cry, she sank insenaible at bis 
feet 
(th 








be confinued in our neat, Commenced ig No 


= 


(reorge Lavelace’s Temptation, 


CHAPTER I 


In a dingy street in the parileus of 
Oowent Garden there stood, about five 
yoars ago, a small bourse only acqa Wyle ly 
Saerk Paes, MHS WHIRL tre mit of | 


day soarccly ever penetrated, and which at 


meagre rays thrown by « stroggling gas 
lamp placed at ita entrance, This boure, 
at the time | mention, waa occupied by an 
old lady who let lodgings at low rates | 
to needy lodgers, One of ber rooma had 
lately been tenante | by a man of about six- 


tures showed, in spite of the havoc played 
by poverty and distress, that he wan of 
a clase bigher than hia present circum 


Toe room which he bad, was «mall and 
low, a pinched window in one corner let 
in whatever light was not obscured by the 





air was not polluted by the smoke which 
tawned in dense clouds from their topa. 
In another corner was a small fire ace | 
scarcely able to give heat even to the little | 
roow which it was intended to warm The 

side of the room opposite t> it and next to | 
the window was filled by a low bedstead on | 
which was no pillow- nothing bat a mat. | 
tress, a blanket and a torn sheet. Two | 
wooden chaira and @ coarse table added to 


the furniture of the room, which was 
completed by a rort of half wardrobe, | 
bail cupboard, in “ty h were a few wo 
mens garinetts AlaT some wrhtog ma 
terials of the chor pest desorption 

livre, at the time of which I speak, were 
seated Goorge Lovelace and bis wife. Ha 
was av old story, one which oocaurs many 


times in the word, bat bappoly net always 


with the distressing aud over lars oir- 
comstaress whieh surrounded bis life 
llis father was the owner of a consider 
alie property tn Athertoushire, whoee tem 


per bad beeu rained by the lIntemperate | 
habia of a profligate yoauth, and whose 
jodgment pot onfreqaently showed signe 
of a taint of insaniuy, which bad been 
stronger in earlier generations of his 
fawily, He bad made a hasty marriage 
when of middle age, and, jadging others 
by Limaelf, bad, when the first barat of 
passionate attachment was over, Arst neg. | 
lected hie wife, and then cloren to suspect | 
ber bonor Ilia one son, George, was) 
born after be bad been marred three 


years, and whea this suspicions fit was at | 
| tte beight 


bat though never inclined to 
be fond of hia son, be had, during bis 
youth, shown no signs of any great aver. 
sion to him, and bad treated biw pot an- 


| had applied to his friends, bat they bad 
| not done anything for bim 
| George had been beforehand with him, and 


“Oat of my sight!” he said, and he 
ed bim abard name. ‘I never thonght 
you were my son, avd now Ill own you so 
bo more. ake the jeje, who has made a 
fvol of you, away; and let ber know that 
not one penny shall you or she tonch while 
I live, or when Iam dead. No, not if you 


lie rotting in a poor-honse.” | 
And from tbat day Sir George had re- 


fused to see or hear from bis son 

Then had begun a ‘sair” time for the 
two poor fools who were ill able to battle 
with the world. And #inee then often and 
often bad Goorge carsed the idlenesa which 
had prevented him from making the most 
of the teaching which ho had bad, aod left | 
him utterly unable to tara his baad to 
acything that conld get hun bread Hoe 


You see, Sir 


bad let it be known that he hal cast off 
his son in consequence of disgraceful con 

dnot and atrocioas bebavior generally, So 
the world, ever ready to take up the ery, 
* Vm viotis,” and not stopping to inquire | 
whow it was that George had married, bad 
tarned, only too willing!y, the cold shonul- 
der on one who had not once wanted for | 
ita favors. FEchel too had been refased the 

help which she bad asked from ber annt, 
who need the old argament so often used 

to palliate neglect, ** Yoa bave made your 

bed. and yon waat lie on it.” 

Then in many ways had (i corge songht 
asa totor, aaa clerk, as | 
a writer in the lower class of daily publi- 
cations, as a shopman even, and asa mos. | 
senger. Fverything had failed to seonre 
bim permanent work. He was too old for 
one place, he was refased another as hav | 
ing Lo testimonials, his father's malice got | 
him tarned out of a third, the rain of hia 
employer had lost him a fourth. And 
week by week, month by month, as each 
day fonnd bim tgnorant how he should find | 
food for the next, he plodded on, getting 


} more and more despairing, seeing Echel's 
| face getting wanner and more wan, and | 


that she wad becoming less and 
to bear the trial which waa com- 
Yet she had borne it, and 


knoe 
lens able 


ing Upon ber 


ber babe was an additional link which 
bound her heart to her bashand’s, and 
pave them conrage to face the troubles 


‘which came so thickly acroas their path 


And now they were strngg'ing on, she too 
weak to do mach besid s porse her infant, 
and he hardly able to make the wretched 


pittance which be earned buy food enongh | 


to keep bim from banger after be bad 
given to his wife and child. Yet they 
loved each other, and though to each not 
anfreqaently came the thonght that the 
others happiness in this world had ‘been 
rained by their warriage, the perfect traat 
which each bad in the others affection 
made them together more willing to share 
noflinchingly the diMonulties whict lay be- 
fore thy m 


| of relief. 
| get hin anger and at 


| lose my temper, 








versary would not be an indacement to Nir 
George to forgive; bot then be looked at 
the pleading face of bis dear little wife 
and the sickly appearance of ber child, and 
determined that he wonld risk evena repe 
tition of each abase, and endeavor to sof- 
ten bis father « heart 

So met dey he went, and (he servants in 
the hall, who keew him ami pitied bis case 

-for they too were often victims of his 
father s passion—nahered him to Bir George 
withoat telling bis name. 

** Well?” said Ethel, when George came 
heme to her that @vening. Hut his fi a«hed 
and angry face, where «stubborn defiance 
wes mingled with de«pair, anewered ber 
qQeation even before be 


“I weet into the room, and when be they say, will do very well. 


6 
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**Tell me, Henry,” he said, *‘ who is 
that little womam with the pearia, talking 
to Hesketh Perey? What a pretty face! | 
don t think | ever saw her before.” 


“AN, yes, that is quite « - Bbe is 
that Lady L»valece whom smepie are talk. 
ing aboat. Her busband fi ber oat of 


Wales somewhere, and married ber for 
love. His fathor, who wanted him to marry 
—— a pial, did not ys and ont 
ao w a shilling ; got, bow. 
ever, to sign his will, or make it, or some. 
thing; and the present man, after livin 
for four years in a hovel, on what be cou 


| earn—whioch wean't much—has come into 
| all the property. 


I don't wonder at yoar 
asking, for she is osrtaialy p ¢ and he, 
Is ie a fine os. 


saw me he started up and said, ‘(h, it's | tate, i it not? You ought to knew; Black. 


you, le 1? what do you want? 
woman dead?" I told him of oar state, of 
your health, of our poverty. I pleaded 
for his pity. I ackoowledged my fanit in 
marrying without his leave, but arged my 
past and present sffection for yon. I 


| pointed ont your weakness, and said yon 


were scarcely able to narse your child. 
When I mentioned the child he stepped to 
ward mo and said burriedly, ‘Is it a boy 
or gutl? Qick, anawer me; do you hear?’ 
I told hima it was a girl, and he gave a sigh 
I was going to urge him to for- 
least relieve our 
poverty, when he said, ‘Stop; you know 
your fault, repair it. Leave that wretched 
woman whom ney say you have married, 
and never see ber again. Go abroad for 
two years, and then live in the country on 
an allowance which I will give yon. Mean- 
while we will have her watched till she 
either atarves or——'" 

‘What, dear?” said Ethel, as Goorge 
panred and hid his face in bis handa, 

**Gives you reason for seeking a di- 
vorce'' I must have said something vio. 
lent then, for bia bratality fairly made me 
What I did say I know 
not; bot vur interview ended in bis rushing 
at me, knooting me down and kicking me 
repeatedly, till the servants came and res. 
cued me from his violence. So all hope ia 
lost from that soarce; and may Heaven's 
curees 

“Stop, George!” said Ethel quickly. 
“That will do no good, recollect he is 
your father still.” 

The voft voice conld always infinencs 
him, and «ven pow in the bitterness of bis 


|} beart availed to stay the unfilial words 


whioh were rising to bis lips. 

Affairs, however, looked dark for George 
and his w.fe, and for a week he was in- 
clined to of evor resoning her from 
the distress in which they were planged. 
Bat the blackest clond has a silver lining, 
and Hope never entirely faila her followers, 
A comparatively remnnorative engagement, 
from a frm who tol! George they were 
fally aware of all his circumstances, gave 
some encouragement to bis life, and put 
an end to the actual fears of hanger which 
he had sanffored. Bat etill they were poor, 
very poor; and all Ethel’s management 
and care, and all Georges self denial and 
indastry, were required to save enough 
money to consult the dootor abont baby, 
and bay enoagh medicine and port wise 
to keep her mothers roses from atterly 
deserting ber cheeks. 

One day, six weeks after the interview 
with Sir Goorge which had termiuated so 
violently, and a fortnight after his engage 
ment of which I have told yon, George, 
who never saw the papers, received a 
formal letter in a baeiness-lke eavelopa, 
the contents of which fairly took awny bis 
breath, It was from Herne and Hunter, 
his father's solicitors, who told him that 
Sir George, having been violently ¢ xcited 
im the meeting with his son, had had a 
rash of blood to his head, and sanbseqnently 
a fit of apoplexy, from which be bad died 
about ten days previous to the date of the 
letter. ‘* Every searob,” they went oa to 
nay, ‘for a will having been made, we 
have the honor to inform you that none has 
been fonnd, and that therefore, as beir-at- 
law, yon are entitled to lay claim to the 


| whole of the estates. We shall be glad to 


hear from yon at your pleasure; and we 
solicit a continuance of those favors which,” 
&., &. 

George's first foeling, to give him this 
dae, was one of distress at the death of his 
father, and that that death might pre- 
snmably be attributed to hia interview 
with him ; but soon this feeling gave way 
to thoughts of his own condition. 

The gambler, whom a sndden coup has 
reacned from impending rain ; the daelliat 
a la barri*re, whose opponent's pistol placed 


| to bis heart has missed fire; the despairing 


lover, whose last appeal is answered by the 
**yes"” which he dared not hope for —all 


| these feel a sort of reaction of relief which 


has the effect for a moment of almost 
paralyzing the mind, and amounts from its 
intensity to pain. And so it was with 
George, as in a half-stanned manner he 
read and re read the letter which lay be. 
fore bim. All bis difficnities at an end! 
Hie rich, able to bestow on hia wife the 
Inxaries which he at first had intended for 


her, and let ber take the situation in life | 





In that) wood is in your co lf 


** Yea, very, bat in a neglected gondi-. 


| tion ; the last baronet was a cross-grained, 


stingy sort of old reprobate, who spent no 
money on the estate, and let it go to the 
dogs. He died a year ago. We onght to 
look after thia man; which way would he 


| vote? 


** With yon, I believe; bat I know the 
woman—-shell | introdace you ?” 

** Yes, do; and I'll make my lady goand 
call.” 

Oh, fickle world! Ob, shallow world! 
Oh, false world! Fawn on sacoess, and— 
no, I will not explode; bat it does make 
we a little angry to think that when George 
wasin sore need of a friend none would 
lend him a helping band; when his wife 
was the fashion, and be rich, there were 
nope who were not eager to make bis ao- 
qcaintanoe. 

The change in their life was great—al- 
most anbearable at first. Like the blaze 
of light on an eye accnstomed to darkness, 
the excess of their present ease had stan- 
ned, at first, those who were becoming 
inured to difficalty and distress. Bat, after 
a time, this wore off, and the feeling of 
astonishment and donbt which arose from 
it, and prevented, for some time, the 
thorongh enjoyment of their new oircaw- 
stances, gave way in the minds of George 
and Ethel to a calmer state, in which they 
were ——. able to appreciate the 
boanties which Fortaue bad given them. 

Before he moved from hie lodging, 
George bad caused the strictest search to 
be made for bis father's will. He mast be 
sare of his right, he said, before taking 
possession of the estates; and it was only 
after every imaginable place bad been 
fatilely ransacked, that he consented to 
bave transferred to his own name the 
handsome balance which lay unemployed at 
Hoare's. 

Then be had taken Ethel and baby 
abroad, and they had roawed over Switzer- 
tand and Italy, to the intense delight aod 
advantage of the yonng wife, and then— 
when the roses were in fall bloom iu Eng- 
land and in Ethel scheeks— they had oome 
back for a little London, preparatory to 
going down to Blackwood for the antamn, 
Ethel had completely recovered the effects 
of her pauper life, and could efford to 
look back on it without pain, and even talk 
of it during the many interviews which 
she had with her good old landlady. It was 
a bad thing for tbe lodgers in the little 
house that E’hel had moved Mra, Grampe 
to her London house before taking ber 
down to Blackwood ; for it may be doub ed 
whether there existed a more benevolent 
or peinstaking old housekeeper in the 
whole c ty, But E:bel said she would not 
leave the good soal where she was, and in- 
sisted on showing —now she conld—ber ap- 
preciation of ber kindness when they lived 
in berhonse. So she woald Uften send for 
Mrs. Grampe to her room, make her have 
tea, and chat about old ti —for they 
already seemed old to E:hel—and joke 
abont the shifts they were put to to pay 
the rent. 

‘‘And I must say this, my dear—I beg 
pardon, I mean my lady,” would be old 
Martha's constant refrain—‘‘ there never 
was no one more punctual to the minute 
than yon, ‘cept the time when you took iil, 
and thatthere blessed infant was worn, and 
then you could not help it.” 

‘And so you forgave us the debt; eh, 
Martha?” 

» Well, my dear, I didn't want to press 


ye. 

But George never joined these réances, 
nor did he ever aliade to bis past life in con- 
versation with his wife; and whenever 
avything recalled it to his mind, Ethel 
thought that a shadder passed over bim, as 
it were of detestation of some horrible 
thing. Nor was bis health at first good. 
Tbe harassing anxiety of the four years of 
struggle seemed to have left its stamp apon 
him. He would show signs of lack of 
energy and lack of vigor. Little things 
would annoy him, and thongh with Eth! 
he was always gentle and affectionate, with 
others he would with diftionity repress an 
inclination to be peevish and querulous. 
These symptoms, however, faded away 
afier a time, and George seemed, when be 


| had been in London for a month, as well 


as ever he had been in his youth. 


Aud the whirl of London went on. The 


for which all her poverty and distress, ail | same nonsense was talked in ball-rooms, the 


| her hard work and misery, conld not dis- 
Instead of penory, wealth; | logic at clubs. 


qnalify her! 


same scandal in bondeira, the same false 
And George and Ethel, 


instead of droidgery, leisure; instead of | having determined to do Loadon, did it a8 


| solitade, association with those who conld 


appreciate Ethel's bean'y and feel for the 
trivia which she had undergone. 
were the contrasts which his mind imagined 
between his past life and bis fatare. Do 
vou wonder that in telling the news to 
Ethel he broke down, and that, for a few 
moments at least, she thought he had lost 


| his head ? 


CHAPTER IIL. 
The London season was at ita height. 
The Easter recess was over, Parliament 


| was in the fall swing of a bury session ; 


At the time of which I tell you George | and the bundredand one thonsand hangers. 


had come in tired and dupirited; for he 


| had earned little that day, and even the 


smile of weloome which always met his en- 
trance bad failed to remove, as hitherto, 


kindly, especially after bis mother's death. | the look of anxiety and despair which was 


He bad, however, thought that when he 


had paid for a private tator first, and sent 


his son to a pablio school afterward, be 
bad done bis daty as regards edacation, 
and took vo further trouble aboat it ex- 
cept to express a grim satisfaction when- 


and child Toey bave a five litle baby. Id | ever he heard that George bed been flog- 
let Maric! alone if | were you, Doris, She | ged. 


seems perfcetly contented. ” 





George, therefore, as may be imagined, | 


now so firmly planted on his featares. 
Sull, ae his wife got from her capboard the 
lamp of bread and of cold meat 
which was to make ir miserable meal, 
and warmed ap what was left of a quart of 
ale, and —_- it on the table arged him 
to eat, with a loving look in her pale face 
and blac eyes, George felt that he was not 
altogether miserable, and was, in one re- 


“1 don twaut to interfere with ber. Did | grew ap without developing any extraordi- | spect at least, better off than bis neigh- 


you flod ont anything aboat 


** Jasper Onslow 


seems to know anything bat the bare fact 


that he has left Villiers street.’ 


“Im sorry I woald have b@ped him if | He conld read and write, of course; and | 


| nary disposition for scqainng knowledge, | 
Not mach. No one and on leaving school at cighteen was a | 


bora. 
They talked of the chances of his father 








on of the great debating clab were en- 
joying the society of their friends, and em- 
ploying the summer months each in his 
own way. 

It was Thursday night—one of the Dach- 
ess of Merionetbshire s Tharedays—and the 
great bouse in Roelgrave-eq.are was filled 
with all those who, from rank, beanty, 


wealth, or wit. had the entres in the best nothing to keep the 
| a fair and fertile v 


London society. There waa no dancing. 
The duchess liked that people should be 
able to see their friends without having 
their toes trod upon by young guardsmen 
or Foreign-cffice clerks in their vain en- 
deavor to find their partners for the next 
valse, or having to listen, withoat hops of 
escape, to a dreary succession of ** rounds” 





perhaps young married people alone can. 
They were made mach of, too—she in the 


Toese | saloons of the women, he in the clabs of the 
| men of bis party, who bad already extract- 


ed from hiw half a promise to stand at the 
next election for the connty. And they ob- 
tained everywhere a weloome which they 
owed to their position, their strange story, 
and E:heil's striking beauty, and which they 
kept up by the many good qualities which 
they Bat all this while George 
never spoke abont their past life to Ethel, 
nor did be mention the subject antil they 


| had been at Black wood for a fortnight, aud 


then it was in this wise :— 

They were in the garden one evening 
after a warm day toward the end of Aa- 
gust, sitting in two basket chairs, aod 
watching the sun set slowly bebind the 
hills whioh separated their county from its 
neighbor. Their was bounded on 
two sides by an avenue of fine trees, while 
on the side opposite the house there was 
> from roaming over 

ey, closed in by the 
range of bills, and through the middie of 
which the waters of a silvery river glittered 


| bere and there in the sun. It was a lovely 


evening; some thrushes were singing in 
the fulness of their appreciation of a re- 
cent shower; some doves were cooing in 
& wood hard by, and their notes seemed to 


fair specimen of the least favorable | relenting, and Ethel, whose idea of pa- | and ‘‘squares.” There was, however, one | bring oat in contrast the calm which 
i rental severity did not allew ber to con- | room in which the best string band in | reigued everywhere around. It an 9 cast 


dactions of the great Enoglish seminaries. | 


ccive such lasting hatred of one's own flesh | Earope played a selection of cl 


be would have taken belp from we,” Doris | be Kaew that Charles 1. bad been behead. and blood, bad renewed her advice to | pieces, and the prima donna of the year 


replied . but abe was eo fall of her prepara | 
tone for the ball that she was not very 
maob interested in Mariel and ber belong. 


ings. 

The lace came home, beautifully mended | 
and cleaned, and the effect of it on the rich 
ruby veivet she bed chosen to wear was 


saperb 


oe night of the ball came, and the avenoe 
apd gruuude at Kivgoolm were brilliantly 
Waminated. The pavlic were at liberty to 
enter tbe Lrillianwy tigtt-d avenue throagh 
to the graad 
the Warwick police 


which the carriages 
entrance. A force 


i fet of religion , 
i 


ed, and that Wellington bad won a great | George to go to bis father's house and tell | varied the pleasure of those who liked good | threw himself at 
poor they were, and | music by singing one or two of her fa- felt this, and broke rather a 


battle with the Frenoh at Waterloo. He 


him bow wretchedly 


assical | of day on which existence alone is a plea- 


sare; and as he left bis obair, and 
the feet of his fair wife, 


long silence by 


believed that Milton wrote a poem about implore blm to belp them, if not with his vorite aire. The rest of the maguificent | ssying: “No, I don't think I could bear 
suite was left empty for the numbers who | it.” 


Paradise, and was convinced that Shake | 


peare was the finest poet in the world 


Bat of any language save his own he could | 


pot read a line, aod if you asked him 


not tarned bis bis mach on the sab- 
rohsers sermons a bore, bat had bo 


@ considered Parsoa 
| amd which made it probahie 


money, with his interest. 

** and, George,” she said, “‘ did you not 
tell me to-morrow is his marriage day ? 
Do yoa not think be would be softer to 


| what happened in 32 or 4s he would per- | you then?’ 
haps have told you what won the Derby, | 
bat beyond that bis information and bu | who remembered a marriage-day so care- | everybody and everything, and can alwa 
interest would not have reached. He bad | faily as Ewbel, and his face set as be re. | tell you what Lad 
. thinks 


membered the bard and bitter name which 
his father had used whea = 


| bad 


her graces invitation to 
out of the way after they had shaken hands. 
A cabinet minister was talking to one 


| of those men, of whom one or more bas 
George thought that it was not everyone always been found in London, who know past life. 








true reason for Mr. | nightmare; and when | 
| looking so well and bs 


“What, dear” said Ethel, though sbe 
had, before bis answer pony followed bis 
train of thought. 

** To leave all this and go back to our 

When I think of what was oar 
existence and what was evidently meant to 


y | be ours for life, I cannot help feeling a6 


after waking from a horrible 
see your dear face 
, and know that 





























































yon can do all the good ec'iona which you 
love, | cannot belp thinking some provi 
dence most bave prevented my father 
doing what be mnet heave intended. You 
are bappy bere, E hel?’ 

** Yea, perfectly. Why?” 

* Because I shoald be sorry if you were 
pot. I want to live here a great deal. I 
think a man bas duty on his property, end 
onghbt to do that daty as moch as be can. 
He slope can decide many things withont 
prodacing the discontent which ao agent's 
deowion, even if equaily jast, often gives. 
I therefore want tv mabe this our home, 
and not be away from it much. There i« 
pleuty for you to do, when baby can spare 
you. The schools are in a villainons state, 
aud several cottages ought to be bolt in 
the village. Dont be in a burry though, 
aud don't ron amock against peoples pre- 
jncioes; others are not necessarily wrong 
because they don't agree with you. With 
tact you may do much good. By heaven, 
to think thet I can give you the meaus of 
doing it, and that once— it is tov horrible to 
think of that hfe!” 


CHAPTER IIL. 


“ To thine owneell be true ; 
And tt moet follow, ae the nigh! the cay, 
Thou canet bit the: be falee to any man.” 


So they made op their minds to stay at 
Blackwood; and hefore they bed been 
there a year tbe property began to show 
manifest signe of the change of ow ers 
The village began to grow tidier. A model 
cottage or two were put up bere and there. 
‘The school. room waa rebuiltand the charch 
improved. Then Ebel bad ber classes and 
worked bard at them ; not spasmodioally 
and with the zeal which ix warm one (ay 
and negligent the next, but with care and 
determination and patience. She foand it 
op-bill work at first, and the difficulties 
many, but abe soon overcame them. She 
took ap the choir too, and paid attention 
to the singing in church. The resnlt was 
increased attendance and greater interest. 
‘Then she made George pay a good salary 
to a curate to help the rector, and con- 
trived that he shonid select « clever? man 
from Balliol, who was wire enongh to 
preach simple homely sermons, whioh the 
conntry people understood and liked fer | 
better than the argumentative disputations 
of poor old Probser, 

Then she busied herself with the poor, | 
and betped them to help themselves, not | 
by giving them money, bot by patting 
them in the way of earning it) Sometimes 
she helped them to boy a sewing machine ; 
sometimes she gave them direct employ. 
ment; and sometimes she did them more 
good by showing them bow to snpply each 
other's wants, and by doing so, belp them- 
selves. She had the power which a pretty 
women always bas, and she need it well, 

Ti.eu too, when sickness broke ont and 
low fever came, she acut for a London 
doctor, and kept bim in the house fora 
month till be bad broken the reck of the 
disease, and showed the local man the 
newest manner of dealitg with it, When 
Awy Daunrcombe, who lived at the lodge, 
was taken ill, Ethel uarsed her Ler.el’, aud 
the doctor said that it was entirely owing 
to her ladyship'’s care that the girl came 
round as she did. No one knew who Amy | 
was, She had been sent to the lodge 
keeper's by old Sir George, who paid a cer- | 
tain sum for ber keep, on the grourd that 
she was the davughter of an old tenant who | 
was dead, and to whom be was iudebted. 
She was a viclent girl, and not in good re- 
pate in the village, where she was not 
wuch loved, and where stories were told | 
not at ell in her favor. Bat she was fright. | 
ened by ber illness, and was gratefol—for 
a time—to Ethel for ber care. A little | 
while afterward, however, she bad forget | 
ten this, and became desperately angry ove | 
dey because Ethel told ber she was too | 
much abont with Walter, the village at. | 
torney's clerk, a low foal-mwonthed chap, | 
who was not often seen at church or where | 
he ought to be. She was very inaclent too, 
and when Ethel threatened to send her 
away said she did not care ; if she bad ber 
rights she was as good aa any of ‘eu—ay, | 
ax my lady herself, notwithstanding all her 
airs, 

Bat it mnat not be imagined that Ethel | 
was the only one who worked. George 
put bis whole heart into bis duties. Ere 
long be knew every tenant and their bold- 
ings; ud while be was extremely firm 
with those whom be thought careless or 
negligent in their farming, be was always 
ready to belp those who were in want 
of tewporary aid, and be assisted more 
than one to drain a fleld, to stock a farm, 
or to buy a steam-engine, He was liked, 
fur be had a popular manner with every 
ope, and be bad also tact and weight, and 
bis ready sympathy and open-banded 
hberslity, coupled with bis inflexible up- 
rightness, gave bim power and inflnence 

One day when he and hia wife bad been 
at home about fifteen months, as they were | 
leaving the charcbyard after having been | 
present at the wedding of one of their | 
servanta, a knot of villegers were gathered 
together as they passed. 

* There she goes,” said one. ‘She's 
the portiest lassy in all the county, ay, 
and the best too.’ 

** Ab,” said a second, ‘‘ bes a fortunate 
man, and he deserves i." 

“That be does; when wy old woman 
was down so bad be sent broth and port 
wine every day from ta biy honse. ' 

“He gave my lass a gownd when she 
married. 

**He would na touch « penny of Jobn 
Roberts's rent last year when the disease 
was ro bad with ta cattle.” 

**Na; and he gied poor old Biddy Mar- 
tagh that mangle that keeps t ould girl 
going.’ 

**God bleas ‘em both, say I; lets gie 
em 8 cheer.’ 

In the county aleo George did Lis work 
a8 @ magistrate honestly and well, and 
his opimon—even though be was atteriy 
inncoent of law—was always listened to 
with respect. He subscribed liberally to 
hounds, and though he did not hant mach 
there was el ways a fox in hia coverts during 
bie first season. He was a great wan for 
working at the coanty infirmary and the 
district lanatic asylums, in which he re- 
medied wany abuses and put effaire on a) 
uotch better footing than they bad known 
formerly. He was always ready to be pat 
on any committe for county parposes, for 
his past life seemed to have bad one ¢flect | 
npow him—that be was apable to be idle. 
So that if he was not engaged ia out-dvor | 
sports, he was pearly certain to be at work | 
at something or another. | 

Nor did be neglect his social cuties, 
and those who accepted the bospitality 
of Blackwood were uever sorry that they , 
bad done so, and were always glad to come | 
ageir. George was never a wild man, and 
now be felt far happier in the compauy of 
those who had, than of those who bad not, 
romething more to recommend them than | 
mere social popularity ; and at Blackwood | 
therefore you would generally find mex of 
literary or artistic distinction, men of 
ateltty im the law, ope or more of the | 
leading wen of the ministry—in a word, | 
men of repate in some Hine or another. 
And op occasions when sneh a party would | 
assemble at Blackwood, Ethel would play 
tte hostess with se mach pleasnre as she | 


| Hie stationery-case faces him, and on his 


'a cupboard containing more blae-books 


| was po allnsion in the lease to any schednle, 
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took in looking after ber village, and would 
be as popular with Georges gucets as she 
was with her own friend« 

Sach was their life. Hed I time I oonld 
show you more of it, and make you realizs 
more fully bow thoroughly they entered 
into and enjoyed it. Iconld also show you 
many traits of their character aud many 
signa of their affection fcr oneanother. I 
have, however, showed you enongh to pre 
vent you wonderiog that they sere mach 
liked in Athertonshire, and that. in the 
event of a vacancy, George wonld proba 
bly have been retarned for bis division 
without much opposition, I have also 
sLowed you that their hfe waa a good life 
so far as they were enabled to lead one 
and that both George and bis wife en 
des vored—appreciatiog thoronghly as they 
did the advantages of their posttion—to 
carry out what they considered to be its 
daties. 

And pow I ask you to come on with me 
to a day in November, a little more than 
three years after George had come to 
Black wood And before | attempt to de- 
woribe that day I want to ask you a qnes. 
on. Is a man—asually bonest— «ho, 
being suddenly aud anawares exposed to a 
most terrible temptation— that temptation 
heightened by the absolute certainty of 
ercaping detection—falis a victim to i, as 
blamable as the one who deliberately, and | 
aa it were in cold blood, does a dishonest | 
deed? Ido not ask, in be blamable at ail. 
I do not ask whether every man is or in not 
atrong enough to resist any temptation if he 
choose, nor do | go into the argument that | 
that very chouring may depend on circam- 
stances which are outside bis power. I 
leave sach questions to logicians to dis. 
onss, I merely ask you to consider which 
is the more blamable in the cares which | 
have pat. And with this preface I beg 
you to follow me into Georges atady on 
the 1th of November, in the year | have 
mentioned, 

it ia a room on the ground floor, with a 
bay-window opening into the garden, 
Over the fireplace, which in opposite the 
window, is a looking glass framed in carved 
oak, and over that an oil painting of Ethel, 
the ovly one in the house. In the middle 
of the room is George's writing-table, 
covered with blne-books, county papers, 
reports of institutions, appeals for money. 





right, so placed that be may always see it 

when be is writing, « silver frame coutain- 
ing a photograph of Ethel, dove before they | 
were warried. ‘Ive frame ia new, the | 
photograph be has bad since he firat loved 
ber, aud it bas alwaya followed bim where- 
ever be has gone, Book shelves filled with 
the most readable productions of the day, 
an edilion of Shakepeare, of Kyron, and 
of Tennyson, Praed 4 poeus, and a series 
of books of reference, fi'l one side of the 
room, while the other ia taken op with 





and parhamentary papers, and a cabinet 
fall of old letters arranged methodionlly in 
pigeon-boles. ‘There is not mach room on 
the wells, bat there ia enongh for one or 
two watercolor sketches of rivers in Boot. | 
land and Walea, which at one time or | 
avother have been visited by George with | 
bis rod, and among which you may be 
sure is the river on whose banks he first 
saw the bonny face of bis wife. There 
ere two erm-chaira in front of the fire, for 
E:bhel often comes to brighten ber has- 
band’s den with her presence ; and on the 
chimney-piece ere a few nick-nacks which 
the insisted on putting there to ** make 
the place look habitable,” as she raid, and 
to prevent George from strewing bis ‘nasty 
pipes” all over the velvet covering which 
she bad worked. 

It was a comfortable room and a coay, 
and there Gourge would work away at what 


jan end? 
| his own innocence when weighed against 
; 8 mach undoubted advantage to others ? 











he bad to do, and look forward to the time 
when Ethel would come for a qniet chat 
before dinner. ‘Ihe heavy green curtains 
contrasted well with the rich color of the 
carpet and the quiet papering ; while the 
absence of all gandiness, combired with 
the comfortable shape and farnishing of 
the room, made it a favorite resort for the 
wore intimate of George's male friends 
on occasions when there was no risk of 
disturbing a conjoyal téte-a-tete, 

Oa the evening | mention, George had 
been very busy with varions matters con 
nected with his estate, and had abont six 
o'clock drawn his chair to the fire to wait 
for Ethel. She did not come, however, 
and be was restless and with the working 





fit still on bim, ro he determined to make 
the most of bia time and go over a bor of 
old leases having reference to a portion of 
the estate in which an opportanity had 
arisen for the consolidation and improve- 
went of the tenancies. It was a cold day, 
there was a bright fire borning on the 





bearth, and as (icurge leaned over it from 
bis armchair the papers which he was 
reading were dangervusly near the flames 
He had read one or two leases and was | 
proceeding to examine another, when be 
tween the leaves he noticed a docnment of 
different shape and character, which be at 
first took to te a map or sometbing con 
pected with the sunt ject matter of the lease 
He read on, however, and found that there 


map, or appendix, and then be took np the 
paper to sew what it was. As he opened it, 
in the middle be canght sight of his own 
name, ard on closer ¢xaminetion he foand 
it was bis fathers will; the lost wiil for 
which there hai been soch a search. 

The biood rushed to his head. The 
room seen«d to whirl round, and for a 
moment he lost himeaelf and was insensible 
When be recovered the shock he sat down 
and set to work to read the will, which was | 
in dae order and correctly drawn $y it 
Sir George gave ard beqneathed to George 
Lovelace, Exq, of Aturconrt, Covent 
garden, ‘‘who having openly defied my! 
actbority, disubeyed my wishes, and ner 
ried » woman of no repnte, deserves ne 
consideration at my bands and shall have 
none, and who '--and bere followed a long 
paragraph of abuse, conched in language 
so violent aa to wake Cisorge gnast bis 
teeth as be read it—** the sam of one thon 
sand poundssterling I ive and bequeath ° | 
—and here followed a few, very fow, lega- | 
cies to old servants and dependents, and 
then the will went on to say ** the residue 
of my property, both real and personal, I 
leave to Amy Annabel, commonly called | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Danscombe, at present living with the | 
lodge keeper at Bieckwood, and who is 
really my natars! danyhtet by a woman 
named Deane, formerly a cook in my ser- 
vice. George was lawyer enough to know 
that the will was properly drawn, properly | 
signed, properly witnessed by two servants 
pow dead. There was no lvopbole in that 
quarter, the will was a legs! instrument, | 
aod if produced could pot be disputed. | 
Now, mark! George was quite alone 
No baman being kuew of the existence of 
the will, for the lawyer who drew it bad 
often said it must bave been destroyed 
in comseqnence of the thousand ponuds, 
legacy, aud the witnesses were both dead 
‘Tne fire was close at hand; afew mowents, | 


le few «fforta of the crackling flames, and 


the will would be useless dast Aud 
George, smarting ancer the vile language 
which related to himself, seized the doen- 
ment and tarned towerd the grate ; but he 
besitated and thought once more. The 
act would be wrong. Crime is punished ! 


| about his marriage. 


|commiting a feluuy as a 


even thongh man find it not oat. Even 
snppose he were not detec'ed, what would 
bis life be with the sease of guilt’? 
afterwards? 


Aad 


ro 
res the rab; 
es miy come, 






s 
Must give us pause,’ 


What woald hia dream « in the fatere be 
like? Boyoud these voives good ia re 
warded, evil punished. 

Bat then ebat was good? be thought 
Was it jastics that bis mothers son, bia 
fathers legitimate heir, shonld be ousted 
and reviled, aud that the «f«pring of hia 
fathers guile should be iustelied in the 
possessions which were rightly bin? Was 
it jast that be, who Lad striven to do right, 
should be thwarted, and that a gil, who 


was sure to do wrong, should be aided ta, 


her attewpt—that all Evbel's kind and be- 
ne floent actions should cease? Then came 
thoaghts of her. How ooald be endure to 
take ber back again to poverty, to trials, to 
sickness? Was it good that it should be 
no? low, if the Jesuits’ theory were right, 
woald not good undoubtedly follow the 
evil of his act? And, for himself, would 
not a life of perpetaal benefloence, of con 
tinaal encouragement to hia wife in her 
acts of kindness, atone for crime? It 
would hort no one. Amy should have a 
liberal allowance, better fur ber far than 
sole possession of the estate, the oounty 
would benefit, the village wonld benefit, 
none would suffer, Aud, if this were no, 


onght pot he to sacrifive himeelf for such | 


Onght he not to disregard even 


What was be that for bis porsonal freedom 
from crime be should cause so mach risk 
of injary to the world? He had heard, 


and he thought, and be believed, that God | 


was jost; wonld He panish him for sack 
an act? 


doing this act, doing mght? And the 
parchment was beld toward the fire-—so 
clove that a shooting flame actually singed 
one corner 

Kat, po! The brain might reason, the 
heart was pot convinced. The mind, irri 
tated and overwhelmed, might be «x sited 
nearly to the pitch of action, bat against 


| it, stronger than the logic which jastified 


the act and the des'\re which made it aweet, 
arove the still swall voice which said, ** It 
is wrong! 

And so for a time--he knew not bow 
long-—-George sat, bis band outstretched 
with the paper near the coala, and then, 
the contest over, turned with a heavy righ 
aud was opening bis desk to pat the decd 
therom, Just at that moment the door 


opened apd bia wife came in, ber face | 


radiant end lighted ap with the exoitemont 
of good pews 

** Kabel!" 

“You, dear, Lord Fairbairn bas j tat 
come, be is tua great burry; be says he 
wants to tell you that Mr. Austratber bas 
issue yoor address, Lat good Lbeaveus, 
what is the matter 

lovk bere!” 


Cieorge! 
Like! 


CHAPTER IY. 


‘The evil that men do lives after them ; 
Phe good ts oft luterred with theit boner, 


Though it was «till comparatively early 
in the year the smoking roow at the Mi 
nerva was fall, Tone keennens felt at the 
great act which was to remedy the years of 
upjast legislation toward Ireland had 
brougbt members of parliament ap earlier 
than osnal to London. It was Wedneaday. 
Little was going on at St. Stephens, and 
in the club were asseabled several mew- 
bers of cither House of Parliament, and 
many wen well known ia the public world, 
men who would be able to give you, one or 
the other of them, some mforwation on 


CUss. 

** What are you going to do, Henry? 
said a member of the Government, who 
was notorivas fur not tarning up bis nose 
at the attractions of society, to a tall, gray- 
headed man, who was sitting before the 
fire reading the Pall Mall. ‘'Guing w 
Berkeley-»quare 7" 

**No, I told the dachess I shonld not 
come. No, 1 am waiting for Fairbairn, 
who promised to playa rubber of ¢oart: 
expected him bere an bour ago.” 

‘That's odd; be in not yenerally un 
punctnal,” 

** Who are you talking of ?’ broke in a 
third, ‘* Fairbairn? | wet bim four boars 
ego, going down Jicoadilly, in tue mis 
chiefsown barry; Le raid he was going 
to see some one, bat I did not cateh the 
bawe.” 


** Well, I hope tell come, I want to ask | 
liere yeu) 


him about Hallo, Fairbairn ! 


are at last. 
*Look ow’ tl wh sald Wenifred Iryee, 
Aw aie opened the coor to ber bushand © hock 
uh du juok et the « kK! 


Tam very sorry, bat when yon know 
the reasou, | au sare you will forgive 
me.” 

** Well, what 
a* long as my ara 

“Soit need be. Thave seen ax sad a 
wight to day as Ll over saw in my life 

“What was it?’ and several 
crowded ronund, frightened ont of chathiag 
by the serious cxpression of Lord Fair 
bairns face. 

** You rewember Lovelace, Henry? The 
man with the little wife whom you ased to 
admire #9 much ¢ 

** What, the man in your connty, who 
succeeded abont three years ayo ? 

“Justeo. Well, bes cead 

* Good beavens! How? When? 

“Well, ite rather a long story; bot 
abont four month ago, jast as he was downy 
weil in the coun’y, improving bis property, 


is it? Why, your face is 


men 


| building sebuols, aud working like @ slave 


at all thet was commendable, one unlucky 
day, when poking about awong some oid 
papers, he fuund bis fathers wil, you re 
member Le bad @ row with the old sau 
Weill, in this will the 
d—d vld carmudgeon, after abusing bis 
sou like the devil, left all the property, o 
cept @ thousand pounds, lw a natural 
daughter. Lovelace was ail aloue when be 


| foaud the will, aud told we afterward that 


Wan an Dearly 
mab pussibly 


for about five minutes he 


could be 

** I really think aucer the circumstances 
be would Lave teen j astified 

** So did not he, aud, instead of barning 


ithe will as he wight, sud no one would 


ever have found tim ont, he sent it to bin 
lawyer; the whole thing was all right, end 


| be had to give op the property, the valoe 


of which bad increased even in the sbort 
time be had it. Well, would you believe 
it, the girl to whom it was left a mis 
guided little wretch, whose life Lovelace's 
wife hed saved, and who bad bLebaved 
abominably afterward, and werried some 
low atturney—ectaally sued bim for the 
back rents, not I Lelieve de son chef, bat 
by the advice of ber rascally husband, aud 
ousted the poor fellow out of even the 
trifle which bis father had left bim. Poor 
Lovelace! ¢ He bed had sume ¢itp- rience 
of poverty during bis fathers life, bat thin 


Would not that act give «fect to | 
what was jost; and would not he be, by | 


— 


| aeoond blow was too mach for him Ik 
fairly broke his heart I used to go down 
; and see him sometimes And there was 
be, the rightfal owver of a large estate, 
and aman eho hed done all the good in 
his power, living tm a fithy lite room ta 
C pvent garden You did not know him as 
well as I did when he was at Biack wood 
bat | assure you he was the best fellow in 
| the worlt, there was nothing he would not 
do for you, and be waa always ready to be 
of service to any one; Ido not thiok | 
over knew aneh a good-natared man, Well, 
of oonree lof red him bir 'p bat he eeoald 
bot take it, He sternly refased ell asst. 
ance, sud seemed qaite broken, he wonld 
only groan ont a wish to be left alone 
Toat was his continaal reqaest, * Leave 
me slione.” His wife, of whow he was very 
fond, was the only one who had apy ta 
foence with bin; and she, poor thing 
did all she could to keep bim ap, aud was 
glad to take whatever [rent her, bat «be was 
weak and ill, and, moreover, bad her child 
to look after as well asber basbaod This 
morning | gota letter from her, written 
nv that Loonld scarcely read it, imploring 
me to come and see them, ao 1 went of 
coure and found him lying in bis wreteh 
| ed room, in whieh yon conld scarcely tarn 
ronnd, with no one but his wife and an old 
honw keeper; the latter was doing ber beat 
for thew, bat was not of mach use thongh 
I believe she meant to be poorsont Love 
lace was sinking fast when Toame, and I 
sentinahorry for Goll, He came, bat it 
| was of no nee, There was no strength, 
and poor George he waa wach a good fel. 
low, Honry died to my arms about two 
| hoara after [bad arrived. His poor little 
wife you never saw wench a woene. LT did 
all Leould to quiet ber, bat ithad no eflect 
| I got Gall to eeod for bia mau, and made 
| him promte« to stay in the house all night; 
but they seem to think the wont live 
| Perhaps it is best she should not Thank 
Giod, | ean adopt the child that’ rome 
consolation, No, thank ye, Henry; I dont 
| think I oan play coarté to-night.’ 


LONDON GOSSIP. 


A Marriage tn the Argyll Family — Blue Blood 
| Mingled with Blood Somewhat Redder. 


The nuomerona family of the Dake of 
Argyll will soon be so composed as to in 
clude within ita widely extending limits 
mombers of almost every grade of Faglish 
noctety., Tin eldest son, the Marqais of 
Lorne, ia married to « daughter of the 
Qaeen of EFogiand His seoond son ina 
wine merc ant, an oeeopition alwayea held 
in considerable honor aang the Seoteh, 
in memory, no doubt, of the time when 
only fawtiies of some in portance coald 
| stock their cellars with wine, and when the 

wine merchant was often the pr pretor of 
| vineyarda tu Feance and Rp ea Toat, 
however, deos vot alter the tact that the 
dake® second son ia in the wine trade 
His third son is a tea dealer, a merchant 





| Foniga ed, aud Le is anxious tuat you sboald | net a grocer, selling tra hy retell eorens 


| the counter, bat a dealer in tea all the 
}rame. One of the commercial mombera 
of the family, Lord Walter Campbell 

| whether the dealer or the wine merchant I 
| forget -is now about to marry Mis Milne, 
| daughter of a very rich manufacturer, who 


began life ava workman, and whose literary | 


| education has been sadly neglected. The 
doke will thas flad himself in the ia 
teresting porition of Leing allied to the 
royal fawily on the one hand, to the labor 
ing classes on the other; aud he in already 
connected, throngh both his yonnger sons, 
wits wholesale com merge of the country. 
To pat the matter in another aud wore 
striking light, the sister of hia eldest 
dangbter-in-law will be the futore queen ; 
the mother of his yoangest daughter a surt 
of Mra. Malaprep accustomed to commit 
the arprardonable offence of * mardering 
the Queen's English.” Will Qaeen Victoria 








majesty» word coinage meet? and bow, in 
any case, will the two daughters in law get 
on together? Miss Milne will saddenly 
find herself connected very closely with 
the royal family of Logland, and not very 
| remotely with those of Prussia, Denmark 
) aud Rawsia, Her future Lusband ts brother 
lof the Marqaw of Lorne, who ia brother 
| in law of the Princess of Prusia the 
| Prinee of Wales and the Duke of FE hia 
burgh, and whose wife ia sister in-law of 
the Princess of Wales and the Dachess of 
| Edioburgh What, it has been asked, will 
j Kasvia, Pravsia and Denmark aay to thin 
; marriage’ It in diMeolt to answer the 
qnestion all at once When, however, the 
| Vioar of Wakefield som published his 
|} volome of paradoxes, and wad afterward 
| waked by bin father “ what the world wail 
| to bia paradoxes,” “the word, replied the 
candid young man, ‘saul nothing to my 
paradores .” end that, I faney, im the wort 
of apawer © Kaossia, Pineeia and PD) nmark 
| woald vive, if consulted on the sul)jeot of 
| Lord Walter Campbells martiage, When 
Mr. Milne, the father of the young lady, 
| met the Duke of Argyll in order to discuss 
preliminaries, the duke is said to have told 
the father of his future son-in law that, 
personelly, he approved very mneck of the 
propored match, bat that the qaeen being 
bow virtoally the head of hin family, he 
eould pot give bis formal consent without 
firat conmeulling her wu njeaty Lin wrace 
wrote off at on: to Windsor Castle, and 
the nex’ day a letter artived from ( ieon 
Victoria saying that she considered the al 
ianee which she bad reqnested to 
sanelion @ most desirable one, bat that on 
all family matters the wade it @ rule to 
her brother indaw, th Doake of 
Sate Coburg, (brother of tl late 
\.vert ) who 
her views, The 
tertamed @ mo 





beet 


consult 
lrince 
she flit ware, 1 share 
lhuke of te Coburg en 

tnoon of the 
been 


t favoral o oy 
projected anion, ard weuld have 
quite rendy tu advice the qneen to recon 
woud ber relative to pive Lis oounent, but 
wicce the eatatiichuent of the 
ewpire he feit bonud, in all aatters 
portance, to take the commends of bin ki 
perial master In due tin a& formal 
commanicetio: from the hayperor Willian 
to the effect that hin tonjomty saw nothing 
wha'ever to ou! ject to in the « 
wattiage, which, Le had no doubt, 
turn ont mostheppily ) only, before coming 
to an eabsslate decision on 
momwent, be was accustomed to te! la con 
ference with hin trasted servant, I’rince 
Kiswarck, Prince Uiswarck, when asked 
whether he thonght the feauily of the 
Dike of Argyll might without deroyation 
rly iwelf to that of Mr Milae, auswere 
inefflect> that Le didnt know and didat 
care, but that he thonyht st might 

This carions sory, which, as regards de 
sigh, bears eo strony « reser} latee to that 
of the “ Honse that Jack Bailt, has be 
come popular, and, sharicy the fate of all 
each legendas, assunes Civerse forms, a d 
is told with aboudant variations Ino 6 
version the Dake of Argyll’ sun becomes 
a daughter, sud the aspirant for the honor 
of eutering the dukes fautly an American 
traveller, who meets the young lety at a 
p chic, and, without ceremony. asks ber to 
bec owe bis wife. She refera Lim to papa 
the duke refers him to the queen the 
queen refers him to the Duke of Saxe 
Coburg; the Dake of Sate © sbarg refers 
him to the Emperor of (rermany. the loa 


fierman 


fin 


*® eau 
ter splate d 
would 


aestions of 


pearly any point which you wished to dis | aud the lady who habitually defsces ber | 


peror of Germeny refere bim to Prince 
Bismarck, and Riemarck replies that he 
does not care teo pence whom the girl 
marries, jast ae the Amerioan sends w ort 
to way that wines the family make eo mech 
fase about the effair he withdraws bhi« 
offer Ae a matter of fac’, the marrisee 
between Lord Walter Campbell and Miss 
Milne is deflattely arranged 

If the new member of the Argyll family 
finds herself placed at any disadvantages by 
teason of her birth she may console her 
aelf by ref cong thet even in the very 
bighest Circles irtiiating Gestions of’ pre 
cedenoe are eptto arice Thos the Dachk 
ons of PE linhurgh t« ead to be ander the 
Impression that, being the daughter of an 
emperor, she ta entitled to take preeedance 
of the I’rineess of Wales, who is only the 
danghter of « second rate king The 
Veincess of Wales, on her «1 te, laya etree 
on the fact that she ia the wife of the heir 
apparent to the Eoglieh throne, whereas 
the Duchess of Edinburgh t« only the wife 
of bin younger brother, Taese littls dix 
putes mnt render life very agreaatiea to 
vt members of the royal family — V. 

viene 

—_  —_— 
NEW PUBLICATIONS 

Nontonen for May is fresh and delight 
fal as the vernal seaeon. It opens with 
“The District Sohool,” «a iifetize poem 
with apirited Ulastrations, of which we lke 
pertionlarly that of the kind, benignant 
beart-young master, bearing hia clase of 
gitle and boya and the the same master 
resting after the day'# work, bis face ap 
lifted to the evening star, With snob « 
**gaide, philosopher and friend,” how na 
turally would the twig of Young America 
incline heavenward! ‘' The Cireat Month 
in captivating as ever the View from 
Lovkont Mountain, Umbrella Rook, Look 
ont Cave, and Taoooa Falla are eapeoially 
plotaresqne, “A Song of May” hes the 
davoing measure and the apirt breathing 
balmy breath of bonny May iteelf, Jules 
Verne « *' Mysterious Island’ ts exoltingly 
aiventuroos an aenael, piotares and word 
plotares, Mise Trafton s serial deepens in 
mterest. * The New Homes of Now York 
is an ertiole to set the heart aglow «ach 
possibilities of good open oat from the one 
benefaction of giving people good homes 
* Helenting ie another «pring poem, alive 
with the air of May, * Over Bea” ia grace 
fully written, and pleasant, easy reading 
“Alfred Tennyson’ ia understanding!y 
considered The secret oharm of “ The 
Doctors Wife’ tm that she ie ‘a very 
woman and Harriet Presoott's story i« 
worthy of her gentas, The “ Home and 
Sootety paragraphs are partionlarly edify 
ing thin month; all thet @ lady needs to 
know of the present plase of fashion ia 
there 

THe St Nicnotas, Seorihbner’s Hinatrated 
Maye zne for Girls and Doya, oonducted by 
Many Maran Donor (#e like the fall title, 
aseach ttem fairly challenges success, in 
thi« May pumwher bolda tha high plecs 
trinwephantly, Lae beroiem of * Johbanua 
Lebus’ ia Hlasteated briliantly, in ploture 
aul in atory A charming littl: erawd of 
children are playing “ Dind Mana Bod 


Every girl that ia a girl will be delighted | 


with the beaming face of Kate, alone in 
the ** Near Woods,” thinking how she tou 
j woold like to ‘sit aud swing on a low 
| hang grape vine.” Anything prettier than 
Addie Ledyard « quaint and lovely Q ven 
o May” would be baid to flod. Tue ohild 
blowing soap babbles is alvo a gem of ex 
| pressive design, ‘* Miss Panshawa Tea 
party” inaripbt pleasantaketoh, and ‘Little 
fivo Goo drawn from life. “A Bright 
| Idea’ ia so brightly tlostrated, it oanuot 
| fat! to take, es aleo * How Poretmn.ons 
} tuck cah ob de baby.” 
ltween the aweet, thonghtfal face of the 
| white obtid and his grotesque negro parae 
| ia monteffective, Another nice girl is tiod 
{ing like Kate nnapeskable en) syment 
| with a book, ‘In the Wood,” and the 

vorres make appropriate suggestion 
“Then elves 
Aud tintt . 
Nick what the lek would way te thee 

Live Wwenwl eliali way leetead 


the page, 
¥ pretty be 


my lawate 
a 


Where the laugh comes in is alont The 
Jimrosjobn's Sailor Baita,” and © The 
Kobins Nest’ bas a charming little de- 
| aun, A bheppy idea in the article ‘bor 
Very Little Folks, in large type and load 
pictures, and something new end fanny 
in the way of variety in “ The Language 
of the Kestlonwa Lnips 
—o = 
Bending a Burglar for Medicine 
The Boston Heraid i responsible forthe 
following eccount of an “exciting and 
trnly dramatioevent, which, it alleges, oo 
corred at the residence of «a gentlemen in 
that eity “© The master of the house, wh 
inn widower with several children had pone 
ontof the city on basiness, beaving tn the 
honse a lady housekeeper a female donies 
tie and hia children During the nipbt 
one of the children wastakten auddenly ul 
and the horns kee per, remembering a pre 
reription which had heen prepared by the 
family physician in case of the child ill 
rang Abell to enmmon the donests 
before mentioned The 
up to the landing, on whieh the lady « door 
opene d mfronted her estoatehed 
trens with « pale and terrified eountenanes 
In broken secertte ashe ane | that a 


borylar was hidden in a closet tn the bane 


news 
virl, on ermine 


this 


ment Not the beast bit frightene t, the 
honsekeeper, with a voles whiek ir 
fuse | some litth eon raye into the wirl, 


commanded the latter ty follow ber, and 
the two @omen descended tothe 


and then 


basement 
They lighted the wa« Cpetied the 
door of the clomet in wh 
ale that toy 


1 Wee Wp women 
earl the fem 
Hat 
laly 


to he cones 


nine mind ‘a man in the honee 


nothing antiat mild) be seen The 
then ‘If th 


Clowet let ti ome u 


anyone tf 
Lathe beerroref 


ward re 4 


an 
emerged from 


the two defenceless women hegre 


with on evil, aimister fac 
behind a per 


lieree hee er 


etron sod walked ont ! 
with a» readines@of wil and 
a sang fro beyond that of one ma 

ten thogeand, beth oopht heredf of the pore 
scription which she eti!l bel fio her baad 
* "Take thin, ahe «aid to the amased theyre 
‘to the nenr «tft apothocary anil petit lel 
There tea child sick tn the hone The 
astounded neyro took the paper fron the 
lady « band. sod without saying « worl 
left the honse by a door which opened for 
hin When the echo of hia fou step on 
the pavernent grew faint in the distance 
the woman, who began to etperonce « re 
of fright, sammoned & geutlenian 
and with b aid 


action 
living ia the nex 
made dontly secare all the doors and wir 
‘Tbe sick eftld was then thooyht of 
eyain, end the was about t 
leave for the apothecary s when the diver 
bell rang and a night clerk appeared wit 
the destred stating thatae neyrs 
hed bronght the preserption to the store « 


house 


dows 
ventloman 


medicine 


few winutes before In the most senwa 
tional tale, euch an inetdent a this here 
narrated wonl! throw discredit on the 


whole story, bat tis always that ‘truth te 
stranger than ficthon The only reason for 
omlttiog the nave of the heroine of this 
little drama ts her pardonals'e im odeaty 
—o=— 

@7 Among the rere things piven Pat tin 
Mase, is @ canary bird of poid as leryo as 
life, with a till of pearl, and dian ond eyes 


The contrast be. | 


American Homes 

The strength of the American Kepabhe 
‘sin the nntvereal desire to o@n « honse 
It Ie montding all the people, native aod 
foreign bora, inte one homogeneous mase 
Tae ownrrhip of a home ise ruething of 
“tieh neither the Irish peasant nor the 
tiorman laborer hee in hie own ovantry, 
any coneeption, bat it te here ttre goal of 
his hopes and desires ££ lacation comes 
hett, it it a eomething the need of whieh 
is not felt antil the adoraments of home 
are thonght of This desire to own the 
roof under which one lee pile distinotively 
an American characteriaie and acoma by 
natare atapted to the wrowth which ts 
raising G+ ta tmportance in the eaale of pe 
tions, It ia the hak which connects ter 
men with the government it add« to hie 
interest in the making and ex \eation of the 
laws, and ideotifies him with the asages 
and custome of the people It ta thie els. 
ment which gives the people of Sviteer 
land their anity aad power, aod the lack 
of it Canses nine teathe of the anreat in 
Ireland. No feeling ts stronger than the 
attachments of home, and wo nation whose 
people possems this ase common sentiment 


oan low ite liberties 


~_——  — 


A True 8tory 
From the West we got atras «tory whtot 
plover aly anguesta some of Feydean a weir! 
an thorritle fancies It ta well for man 
kind « posce of mind thet things like thie 
which we are alout to relate seldom ovoar 
Tae St Lote Ontef of Palioe was very 
moch agitated the other m woiag by the 
reowlpt of a telegram fram the sondactor 
ofa Vandalia train then approsehing the 
ety In the briefest manner the diepateh 
stated that in the baggage car of thet train 
was a trank emitting so diabolical an odor 
thal it irresistibly enggested «a marderons 
tragedy, and further, that iteowuer was 
on the train, and the namber of the check 
was soand«o A whole battalion of oe. 
mon and detectives was immediately sent 
to the depot, the train arrived, the trank 
was qtietly conflecated, and ite owner se 
oretly necompoanied to his hotel, net te be 
arrested ontal ite fatal contents were re. 
vealed = Tuoen followed a scene to which 
only the penoil of a Kanthach and a Dor 
conld do jastion The lid of the heavy 
trank was slowly lifted in the presence of 
| a horror stricken gr up and it la bard to 
mention the fearful fact to theic dilated 
eves were diselowed the gh witly forme of 
ein) Tie burger cheeswa 
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BUILDING A HOME. 


(’ne of the most pleasing ob jects that a 
man looks forward to through years of 
toil te te belld «a hbonse for himeelf, to 
solidify, in brick and mertar, his ideal of 
a home, of rather of the visible body that 
shall most worthily shelter and minister to 
the growth of the home epirit Aud bow 
a man reveale himeelf, sete forth bis 
strength of weakness, when fortune puts 
into bie hands the power of realization | 
Hadden wealth is rarely used with taste 
and jadgment Crade as the individual 
will be hie mansion. A bundred mistaken 
or half formed, andigested ideas fad ex 
pression, proclaiming what he in and 
where be stands Leven if glaring blun 
dere are avoided by enlisting profersional 
skill, some law of fitness of adaptation in 
pretty enre to be violated, and «* eure to 
avenge itself speedily 

\ anlting 
Avod Calle cm the 


arateittes theape lee 
lhe millionaire forgets that the genins 
of our country emilee only opon moderate 
eotates and bis castle of palace, imitating 
the baronial grandenr of the Old World, is | 
left « stranded wreck from the first finan 
chal storm 
The best examples of domestic archites 
tare are found among dwellings of me 
derate pretenmen, tn the eountry, of 
wore, for clowe built cities deny the ne 
oonmary space Among the villas, then, 
and the word i bot a pretentions one, 
simply meaning rural, as village means a 
wantry town A villa differs from a farm 
house in tasteful and eleyant additions, 
what may be called the fowering of per 
eonal refinementa, a the plain struc | 
ture devoted to usefal parposes, And the | 
moet charming home features are often | 
the lithe @4umprovements made year after 
yoar as means admit, to meet the growing | 
wants and tastes the developing charac | 
ters of a family Whether consonant with | 
rigid arechitectaral laws or not, saoh addi. | 
Hons are eure to t henntng, if they really | 
flower ont Aedinggs ip decilion howe 
apreit | 
That library, for instance, jatting off | 
from the main baihding, emlodies the 
longing of balf « lifetime. Within, ite! 
Invortous details are featares, each and 
all, of the cherished idea that has ripened 
to rich fulness throngh years of waiting 
The books arranged at last tn appropriate 
place and Sitting order, are gradual acen 
molations, every volame dear with its own 
interest, and breathing a apirit through the 
place Chotee company from all the agen, 
silent yet eloquent, saints and poets and 
heros, here they are, a real presence, in 
viling closest mmeanion of seal with 
aon Newer obtrasive, vet alwayvea ready, 
they strengthen im sport and soothe by 
tarne, unfailing fountains of recreation 
On top of the shelves, not tnaccessibly 
high, but set with familiar nearness, are 
the marble basta, «a chosen few from the 
hinge of thonght And ench treasares of 
art as enrich and embellish the room are 
the spoils of love, not of money, coveted tn 
individuality 
visible im all things, 





lulpenoes «apressions of 
r thie tndivicdaality 


extersor and interior, te what pives life and 


berecter to the home 


bhus, to please the flower loving dangh. | 


ter, eh me chamber opens out open it, the 
Aalt fof the library bec toe ne miniatare 
paroet be hot ver the stilhiner 
through witht no and frag ratnoce There, | | 
hh Vere#, « atecefal jardinieres, and ras 
tic boaee are ween the carly spring towers 
one especial basket of seeibg eweet 
bee ’ wing with \idets birthday 
pet ® © roses ata ‘ f Jane, and 
a e wealtt f try eaf and blossom 
that bos atew in the pht and beat of 
the ehort wing sear bach enocces 
sive ft 1 pu rows its on + eudor of 
«wor over the small doma aod endloss 
a’ a Boor BG #Weethosses (Lat every 


t 
dev end bour brings fort! In the eoul 
multitudes f morning 
vee are allow, the trellis 
mith the azure and rosy tints of dawn to 


Seay Un Thing 
sighting 


prewt Use early fiver The n vatic parson 
vive makes a bower of ite own lorariant 
growtt t whowe dim religions light 


liexstorea tmeay st aod dream dreame and 
see Visions her face uplifted to the starry 
flowers, breathing love and awe from their 
abadowy cross end crown of thorns of 
beet intently ower the devotional pages of 
Fenelon or Gayon, Angusrtine or Phomas 
s hemp In the charmed moonlight 
richest scents are efloat of | exsamine and 
teberose, and the place is « little fairy 
realm, apart in the opper air 

To please the same taste through the 
Yong winter months, and cheat them of 
thear gloom, the whole cast end of the 
reakfast room is thrown out to the cheer 
fal kgtt © sem: circle of glass, generous 
in emplitede and gemerocasly furnished 
with such plants as are sure to fonrish, 
em! cocaswnally to bloom. ibhere the 
-Capary *vings apd sings in bis gilded 
cage, and the fountain falla, dashing end 
imte the besin where the gold fab 
ewies. and, berdly lems consciously re jon 
ing, frest leaves and fowers daily «pen to 


the morning mee! and if siotme rave 
they bat heightes by ountrast the 


j bouse heave that invaluable priv: 
lege—e fine view, it is an appropriate fea- 
tare to make the chamber window open on 
@ baloony, that the cocupant may step ont 
at early morning or evening, or in the to 
galt of storm, to enjoy the lights and 
ahadows, end endless pictaresqee varie 
tions of the landscape. As Downing says, 


5 
fF 


' times feel themaelves in a dream canght by 


; sent, an 


| the coffin with the face downward 
is to drive a wooden stake through the | 
| breast, and farther, to ont off the bead and 
j lay it, fae 


j 
| vampire 


* Whatever gives to the villa ite best and © recor had ansist dev 
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vii tre bomee ew th high rete, steep ealnee 
neymmetricn) ane cape a terme It le ter 
em thet the erchitest may eafeiy tntrewtace 
swenat ampas any end every feature that 
' alee g pality, idneee, energy, af arvet 
4 «herecter Te fet «@ ree ly origins! man living 
ia ieee end cherecterioth by vee le ae fe 
tw ‘> onl ol at cogie © meet bait om the t } ff 
= ait «ree eille te Gnd @ pretett ee 
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el + aotie an te very captivating, tut 

- other he cant a fhe mo 
areal castle. to dewalt 
Aiencet all te itativne 


PA 


. ry Nibety, 1 ft te like 
m te the etatore of « mone 


{ «netics meuet, ae private wollings, be petty in 
@ cemmnte Ther oh ay etome cm the 

eer pert of the Header Whe the Bweddieh tee 
ot. Vredrike lremer, easee g pest, come one | 
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AN OLD SUPERSTITION 


Among the horril:le anperstitions which 
still exist in nome parte of the world, that 
of the vampire ts one of the worst A re 

ent lawenit in Germany bas shown that | 
thie weird belief still extata, notwithetand 
ing the boasted enlightenment of the bine 
teenth centary 

On the “th of Febroary, |*/", there died 
at Kantryno, « village in Western Prassia, 
of consumption, « respectable gentleman, 
named Francis Von Poblocki, sirty three 
years of eye A few days after bis funeral | 
hie eldest som. Anton, was taken sick and | 
died on the isth of the same month = Ar 
cording to the physician, bis disease was 
what ie known a “ galloping consump 
tion.” 

Almost at the same time this man's wife 
anda young danghter were taken sick a | 
second son and a brother in law felt very 
unwell, and all these persons complained 
of feeling tadeacribatle antiety and op 
pression 

The saperstitions notion was now adopt 
od by the family, that the dead father war 
a so called vampire, and that they moat all 
die if belp were not at once obtained 

A vampire ts supposed to be a body 
ehbich continues to live in the grave, rising | 
therefrom by night to enck the precions 
life blood from living persona, espectally 
ite own relatives, and thas to nourish it 
welf and prevent the asnal decay 


The persons attacked, it in said, some | 
| 


the neck and almost strangled. or unable 
to keep off the fearful visitant who lies on 


their breast, they decline very rapidly, and | 


after their death beoome themeelves vam 
Pires, and #e on without end, antil, by | 
some foretble measures, the fearful terror 
in diapelled | 
AJooording to this anperstition, which pre | 
vaile in Poland and Weatern Prussia, the 
ability to become a vampire is given with 
the #o called Fortanatans cep, which in ell 
ages and among all people bas heen re 
garded as an emblem of prosperity Bach | 
vampire candidates are said to be some 
what dictatorial and avaricious, The prin 
cipal sign, it is believed, ia to be found in 
the corpse. The face retains ita color the | 
blood flows freely , the stiffness and of 
fensiveness of dead bodies are entirely ab 
thongh the person were in a 


trance 
There are various methods adopted by | 
these stperatitions people for destroying | 
the vampire, some mild, others more se 
vere (ne is to tarn the dead body in 
Another | 


downward, between the legs. | 


While the body is thas horribly treated, 
the pecple declare that groans are heard | 


land wiht laughter from the mouth of the 


In some cases the body is barned | 
to ashen 

After Anton Von Poblooki’s death, and | 
his mother aod sister were taken sick, the 
fawily determined to resert to the re 
verest measures of rehef, the execution of | 
whieh devolved on the second son, Joseph, | 
who was now the head of the family. The 
same operation wasto be performed on the | 
father on the night before the sons | 
funeral 

Joseph Son Pobloc ki, with this view, | 
went the day before to the grave digger | 
of the place, and «fered him a round sam | 
of money if he would dig the grave for his | 
brother so near to bis fathers that they 


conld, without much trouble, break 
throngh the separating earth, and open 
the o tha of the supposed vampire 


Loe grave digger consented to do this, 
it frat consulted the pastor of the village 
eburel The worthy clergyman forbade 
his taking any part in sneha deseoration, 
and ordered bim to dig the grave as asnal 
Hie albo set a watoh on the night before the 
funeral ibe watchman was, however, 


leareloas, and the men weee not disturbed 


anti they had acoom plished their par 
joe 

joseph and hia assistants were tried for | 
their act of desecration, and were found 
guilty by the District Court. This sentence 
was reversed by the Court of Appeals, bat 
the verdict was set aside by the Seperior 
Court, and the case sent back to be tried 
again by the tribunal of the district. The 
trial was protracted through two years, bat 
all the parties were finally acquitted on the 
insufficsent ground that they meant ho 
wrong 

If now we ask for the origin of this 
strange and bornble superstition, we shall 
probably fod it in the anotent doctrine that 
the souls of the dead pass into the bodies | 
of other animale—a doctrine stiil beld by 
the Hindoos, There is a bat in South | 
America which sometimes sucks the blood 
of animals, and 'f this species once existed | 
in Parope, it may have given rise to the | 
belief that the dead sometimes rise from | 
their graves and pourteb themselves on the | 
blood of the living. The wonder i that | 
the saperstition should still maintain its | 
ground in this age of almost universal eda- | 
cation and of scientific inquiry | 


——_ - | 


A High Forehead. } 
The Milwaukee Sentinel tells an amusing 
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THE CREMATION MOVEMENT. 


SINGULAR TEATAMENT DIRECTING § ITs 


AlrorTios 

One of the wealthiest persons in New 
York, after reading « suggestion im the 
Manoafactarer and lHailder that the most 
nseful thing to be done with dead bodies 
of men and animals, is to make gas of them 
and use the remainder for fertiliz pur 
poses, has made the following toa 
testament drawn op long ago, and be 
yeatbing all the profits to public aseful 
parposes, The codicil reads thas 

‘Not wishing that my body, after death, 
shall add to the injary produced by poi 
sonous efflavia diffused from cemeterica 
among their surroundings, I direct that 
the unavoidable dissolation of my remains 
into gaseous and earthy matters, shall be 
hastened by cremation, inatead of being 
retarded by burial, thas atilizing ite mate 
rial directly for the vegetable kingdom, to 
which we all mpast once farniah food, and 


| at the same time guarding myself againat 


the awfal possibility of resurrection in a 


| closed and buried coffin. The ancienta, in 


borning the bodtes of their dead, suppore:! 
that the so called soul or spirit sasoended 
to Heaven with the flames. Chemistry has 
taught os in onr centary that something 


| more real ascends, namely, different gases, 


especially divers carbon compoanda, which 
may atonce be utilized and that the re 
maining ashes may be kept separate ani! 


| prevented from being mixed with those of 


the fael by the detaila prescribed in this 
will, mole A I direct that my remains, 
after manifesting the only sure sign of 
death, greenish discoloration of the abdo 
mon, may be subject to an antopay by 


some professors of the medical department | |: 


of the 'niversity of New York, if they 
think that it may be asefal for the pro 
gross of science. 
be injected with petroleum, cresilio alco 
hol, or ite disinfecting eqaivalenta, be laid 
in a metallic tron) coffin, as small aa prac 
ticable, and «a burial service held at my 
residence, presided over by the Kev. Dr 

, or . or any other enlightened 
clergyman. Immediately after the close of 


said service, the hearse, conveying the 
coffin with my remains, shall proceed to) 
| the Manhattan (ias Works, where the lid | 
| shall be removed, and with due solemnity 


Le placed in one of the retorts, and the 
aame closed for the space of three or four 
honrs, the usual heat applied, so that all the 
motstare and gaseous ingredients may be 
driven off, partially condensed, passed 
through the purifiers, while the nit®ijje 
nized compounds will be collected as am 
monia as uenal, and the hydro-carbons add 
their share to the duty of illaminating the 
city, The retort shall then be opened so 
as to admit air to the heated matter, in 
order to barn as mach as possible of the 
carbon remaining into carbonic acid excap 
ing. If any respectable party or associa 
tion expresses a desire to preserve my 
ashes, they shall be placed in an urn, or 





| other substantial vensel, and delivered to 


the same. If nosuoch desire ia expressed, 
I direct that my ashes shall be delivered to 
the Central Park Commissioners, to be 
need as fertilizing material on one of the 
flower-beda pear the masio stand, in the 
Central Park. The president, vice presi- 
dent, and secretary of the New York Libe- 
re! Clab are herewith appointed as execa- 
tors to see that thia part of my will be 


| daly falfilled ” 


—_——  — 


FORGETFULNESS OF WORDS 


Dr. Abercrombie records an instance of 
a gentleman who uniformly called his 
snnf- box ahogshead. When reminded of 
the error be probably recognized it, but 
his tendency was, nevertheless, in this fi 
rection His = physician 
traced the oddity to an early 
continued association of ideas 
tleman 


and lorg 
The wet 


Virginia, and had bad his attention well! 


occupied with bogsheads of tobaceo and 
bores of sont This may not be a sr 
elent explanation, bat it was the only 
that suggested iteel’, as he wade no stu 
lat blander with other worda  Cortainly a 
greater difionlty was presented by the 
gentioman who always called coals payer 
and peper coals, systematically, as it would 
appear, tranaposing the meanings of the 
two words, Both substances, it is trne, are 
uaed in lighting a fire bat this fact does 
not suffice to solve the pazzle 

An inatality to remember the names of 
things sometimes presents iteelf in a re 
markable way A gentleman engaged in 
extensive agricaltaral efairs could rol re- 
member the spoken names of things, bat 
recognized them directly when written. 
He arranged his daily duties accordingly. 
with a degree of success that could hardly 
be expected ander such circumstance. 
He kept before him in bis businessroom a 


My remains shall then | 


detected this fangas in the water nsed by 
| three families, suffering from typhoid fever, 
| one of them his own. 


hypotbetically | 


had been a tobaceo merchant in | 


FREE PLATFORM 


INTEMPERANCE BAD WATER. ETC. 


Mreeas Eprrons:—I am obliged to you 
for your permission to reply at similar 
length to Mr. Horece Greeley « article, pab- 
lished last week, bat really see no neces 
sity for extending my remarks beyond the 
asnal limit. 

I am no friend of Intemperance or of 
l}rankenpeas and have simply reised the 
jnestion whether P’robibitory Laws are, in 
the frat place, «ffective; and, secondly, 
whether, if they are, they do not attain 
their end at too serious a cost to the other 
virtues and to Personal Freedom. 

A (ommittee of the Massachusetts legis- 
latare has recently reported (minority re- 
port that Massachusetts has more liquor 
salouns in proportion to population than 
any other New England Biate ; pays the 
\ nited States thirty per cent. more liqaor 
taxes, and has more intemperance. ia, 
taken in conjunction with Dio Lewis's re- 
cent statement that oston has more 
lynor-saloons, in proportion to popula- 
tion, than Louiavilie, Ky, notwithstanding 
Massachnaetts has had probibitory laws for 
the last twenty years, seems to prove pretty 
clearly that those laws do not always work 
very effectively. 

Kelative to baa water, which is a preva 
lent source of disease and death, Mr. W. 
V. 8. Beekman, of Saugerties, N. Y., says 
in the New York Tribune 

In the reports of addressee delivered before va- 
rious dairymen'* aoe lations thie winter, I have no 
<d that rome of the speakers laid great stress 
tpon the importance of pure water tor miich cows, 
Theagh re ina general way, 
(wer impressed upon my mind thie winterin a 


whiting thie ae true, 
rocet decided manner During the extremely wet 
weather In Ihoember my butter had a very dira 
greeable emell and Maver, and for more than a week 
siieflorte to diteover the cause were unavailing, 
‘ream trom the morning's milk war anaflected; 
this led me to conciade that It must be something 
eaten of drank by the cows in the early part of the 
day that spoiled the evening's milk Ae the tood 
wae the eame throagh the day, the trouble mast of 
necessity aniwee trom bad water, The cows were then 
inven to @ brook running through the pasture, 
Much to my satiefaction the next charning wae ali 
right again, 
found Ite way inte the well from which my cows 
Since this 
rience IT have, in driving through the neighbor 


Kvidentiy a vein of bad water had 


drink in winter, and epoiled the water, 


hood, netieed that many farme have welle in ther 


barnyarde, commiderable manure is ecattered about, 
julce flude ite way into 
Can the 


tlk draws trom cowe which drink from these wells 


and tn wet weather the vil 


' wells, ewpoctally Hf the metl le aandy, 


healthful, or the batter good Gavored? The 


ree ot many epidemic diseases has been traced 


© une of talnted water Not long since | read 
{ af Gnueval mortality among littl children, 
dite thetr being fed apon impure milk, This lea 


‘tot vaet importance, and comcerna the we 
tare of every household in the land, 

We would soggest to all the Temperance 
socleties throngh the land, to appoint 
standing committees to investigate the 
condition of the drinking water in their 
neigiborbood, and thus find ont, before 
insisting that every one should drnok water 
alone, that the water was suitable for 
| drinking parposes, 

Apropos to this subject, Professor Back 
man writes to the (fardeners 
ce meerning the disoovery of a microscopic 
fungas in water, the drinking of which was 
anapected of developing cases of typhoid 
| fever. He examined the spout of the 
| pomp, and fonnd a gelatinous matter, in 

dicating drainage from a cess pool. He 


| 


Chronicle 


A few words, before I close, rela- 
tive to the wine used in Biblical times, 
‘That any sane man can donbt, after reading 
the acoonnt of Noah's drankenness, and so 
much against the intemperate use of wine 
in the Scriptores, that the wine of that day 
was intoxicating, seemea to me simply mar- 
vellous. If there was any general use of 
anfermented grape.jaice, why did not the 
Saviour, or some one of the Apostles, ex- 
preasly allude to it, and say this you may 
drink, that not Jertainly it was not be 
canse the Saviour was in the habit of 
drinking grape jnice that he was called 
a ‘‘wine bibber’ the folly of such a 
charge would have been too apparent. And 
Peter, on the day of Pentecost, did not 
deny the habit of drinking ‘ new wine’- 
but anawered, *‘ For these are not dron 
ken, as ye suppose, seeing it is but the 
third hour of the day.” And St. Paul 
would hardly bave written to Timothy, 
that a Bishop must not be ** given to much 
wine, if the wine the bishops were in the 
habit of drinking was simply unfermented 
grape jaice 

And, by the way, there seems to be no 
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ON THE MOORLAND 


The heather was out on the hilletde 


ihe bright beck went glittering by 
With ite low marmared tame in th A gue 
j noon, 
Vi here we lottered, my darling end ! 


High above as, the lark op in beaver 
Seng ebrilly and gladeam: and clear, 

As | ehlepered ber low the old etery we kno 
That Eve b ushed in Eden to bear 

Aud l eengtt for ber mid the wlid reece 
Tha’ clustered and crept om the heath, 

Bade whore hue wae lewe rich than bet pe were, 
VW Soee seent war lees eweet than ber breatt 


The heather ie dead on the hillside ; 
The ewolen eck, marty and brown, 
Moane low as |i ewer pe to the great river's deepe 
From the deeoia'e cale and down 
The ekylark ic «tif im the furrow, 
The cast wind walle bitter and keen, 
The gaunt leafless tree- stand like ghosts on the 
| lem 
| Where the glory of harvest has been. 
nd |, O my dariing, my Carling, 
i, whe loved, yet wae he p ee® to nav 
| There te not a fewer in bree or in bower 
| I can gather to etrew on thy crave. 
sk. PHILLIPS, 


SPANISH TRAITS. 


The first thing you will notice as a lead- 
ing characteristic of Spanish character, 
writes a correspondent, is its exceeding 

atenesn. Whether this may be due 
in any measure to the fiery sun of their 
climate or no, I cannot say. Many thougbt- 
fal men with whom I have conversed upon 
this subject believe that such is the case. 
Bat the fact remains. No race is so fiery 
as this. The rule with the Spaniards of 
the lower order is a word anda blow. It 
is, however, quite a mistake to suppose 
that the aneducated Spaniard is vindictive 
in natare—quite the reverse. His anger, 
soon up, is soon down again, and the in- 
salt ander which he smarted forgotten, 
whether it bas been avenged or no. The 
only safe way to deal with these men, 
when angry, is never to thwart, answer, 
argue with, or irritate them at the moment 
when their passion is boiling over, ‘' Speak 
to an angry Spaniard fair,” and very soou 
hia anger will calm down, and he will be- 
come a rational being again. More than 
thie—he will be willing and glad to ao- 
knowledge his fault, and shake hands and 
be on friendly terms again. 

The Spaniard, again, is a man fall of 
courage. Bat it is courage of a certain and 
peculiar kind, and his courage is made apof 
paradoxes. He is reckless of his own life, 
and will fight with an adversary far his 
soperior in skill. He is a daring borse- 
man, and a still more daring driver. In 
the ball-ring or personal combat, he shines 
for courage a adroitness ; and yet, in 
some things be is strangely timid. As a 
soldier, in the ranks, he bas been proved 
not to be always very plucky, by the expe- 
rience of past warfare. Bat I acoonut for 
this upon this theory, that, being only 
semi civilized, the Spaniard, like all semi- 
barbarians, cannot rely upon hix comrades, 
These men do not, in trading or in fight- 
ing, loyally and fally trast one another. 
Then, again, the presence of a brave and 
yet unarmed man—his mere voice and 
presence—will awe two or three armed 
Spaniards, Again, in illness he is very 
timid; once the foe has fairly got bim in 
ita grip, the Spaniard gives np bope, and 
gives bimself ap to, as be calls it, ** his 
fate.” 

So, then, his courage is made ap of 
paradoxes, and I account for the fact in 
this way, that the nation is really only 
semi-civilized, and shares the charaoter- 
istics of other semi-civilized peoples. Like 
them, the Spaniard knows no reliance on 
his comrades en masse; like them, he 
knows nothing of combination as a secret 
of strength ; like them, he has not the fall 
and free and absolute trast in God as the 
defender of the right. Yet, as a soldier, 
the Spaniard’s patience under privations is 
of no common order, and his exceeding 
endurance of hunger, thirst and nakedness 
would put to shame the endurance of an 
English infantry man. 

I pass on to two bright spots in Spanish 
character—sobriety, and the politeness of 
all classes. The Spaniard, however igno- 
rant, has naturally the manners and re- 
fiued feeling of a gentleman. A rude 
speech, a laugh at a foreiguer's expense, 
would be voted simply indecent by him. 
Sboald an Englishman so far forget him- 
self as to become ‘‘ drnuk and incapable” 
in a Spanish town, I believe he would be 

itely carried home and his purse re- 
stored to his pocket. Tbe Spaniard, again, 
is no drunkard; as he himself says, ‘1 
kuow when I have had enough.” 

How to Dress. 

** What is it to be dressed properly *” 
Toere is a philosophy and propriety in 
this, as in anything else. First, we shoald 
not dres* either too cold or too warm ; nor 
should our attire be too heavy, too loose, 
or too tight-fitting; it should not be ill- 





mode of keep.ng grape jaice from fer | 


menting proctised anywhere in the wine 
regions Eorope or Asia, Profeasor 8. C 
| Baitell, D) DD says | 
| Vas rough the wh , Kur 
~ wis . 
t 1 ‘ nly oh as a fair 
jé ne ' i “ “ 
| r t “wil ved 
, munitie ) 

oritk a “ ‘ . i 

me Dted, aicaiing « k It was porte 
manifest, even t © eye, thet all the wines con- | 
| eum aby high «a ow were ditlasi! stimulants. 

} etirrimg the Mlewal, ox ing the nerves, and fushing 
| the cheeks Bat it ox read te me, before leaving 
jt Kt test t rt stiilmore eflectually, | 
j ae my owe pract al reply to etatementse which | 
have heard and read aboul the useal “ anterm: uted 
\ on . wide growing countries, Avcording|y, 
from thet me | have made it a point af every 
| pritc ips stopping place ty taste the people's wine 


vin ordinaire amd occasionally other Kinde at 


| random, | have nd that, while differing 
astringe bc y, sOurbese and 
te invariably an akc 


favor, the people's wine 


| stronger than the stronvest cider, which was for- 
| mery made ir New Kogland, from which, in some 


hole dripk, apparently « little | 


fitting ; it should not be flashy, affected, or 
above our means; it should not be odd— 
the aim sbonld be to dress so as not to at- 
tract attention, unless for the appropriate- 
ness of the +pparel, Tais exclades pride 
and the appearance of show, and presames 
the mind bas that to entertain it which is 
superior to the mere thought of clothes. 


| Putifal is that person who bas no higher 


aira than the mere adornment of the body. 
We are to educate ourselves in this, aa in 
other things, not as mere fashion may dic- 
tate, or this or that one suggest, but as the 
reasonable reqairements of the case may 
jnstify. Philosophy (good sense) must be 


| applied, so that a mea may wear his coat 


as the quadruped wears his, naturally, 
gracefally, and for the service and protec- 
tion it affords him. Soa lady may imitate 
a bird, if she is bird-like, even to its flash- 
ing plamage, or the more simple beauty of 
the flowers; but let it be, as in the case 
of the flowers, the birds, and the quadra- 
peds, withont ostentation. 
A Parisian Novelty. 

A novelty bas been introduced at Pari- 
| sian dinner tables which we might copy 
with advantage. This is to have on the 


} 


list of the words which were most likely to | ‘M*tAncet, the taste coun scarve'y De distingaishest, |) Oo ua al Oe saree short biographical 
the 


occur in his intercourse with bis workmen, | 4% ! Bave cobcluded that, If there be any practice | motics of tt 


When any one of his men wished to com- 


| municate with him on any subject, the 
master listened attentively to what was_ 


said; the sound of the words did not con- 
vey to his mind the idea of the things or 
the commodities signified, bat it did sng- 
to him written words which he, there- 

‘ore, proceeded to consalt , the sight of the 

letters forming those words at once gave 
him the necessary clne to the meaning. 
The process was noteworthy | the sound of 
a word, when spoken, « the shape 
of the word when written, and this shape 


story at the expense of one of the Wiscon  anggested the idea or mental picture of the 


sin Mate «icials It is to the effect that 


thing signified This appears to bave been 


this fanotionary called upon a photograpber | @ permanent peculiarity of mind, or, at 
to enlist Lis aid in banding his features | least, of long continuance, unconnected 


down to posterity, A sitting was bad, and 
‘the negative prodaced. The artist pro. 
bean it @ triamphant saccess, bat it 
did not seem to meet the approval of the 


with any parucolar malady. In another 
osse, which came under the notice of Dr. 
| Gregory, a lady, comseqnent on an apo. 
plectic fit, lost memory of rawes, bat 


sitter, who said that be would cali again in’ retained it for things. Altbongb « good 


a few days. When be repeated bis visit 
the pLotograpber observed a change in bis 
appearance whieh be found it impossible 
et first to scovunt for, bat while placing 
his bead im the rest and giving it the right 
pole, be hed « revelaiion—the forehead 
bad erpanded opw and it appears that 
d the n 1. * 








bousewife, abe could oly direct her ser- 
vante and tradespeople by pointing to the 
thin, concern which she meant to 
*} All went 08 well in regard to the 
other words of the sentence, bat when she 
cane to the names of things memory failed 
ber, and she could only convey her meaa- 
‘ ing by pointing. 


| of preserving the anfermented juice of the crape, or 
preserving the grapes to make it euch, a* the exee)- 
jent Mr. Detavan found in ove solitary jostance in 
Italy, 1 @ 6 practice kept profoundly seeeret, And, 
if there be any Unfermented lh)oor sold and drank 
as“ wines ip the region I have now travelled, they 
are liquors anknown to the hotela, the cafes, the 
reetagrants, and the people who freyoent them; and 
they are jiqaers net comprised tm the vin ontinaire 
of the creat vintage rome. Their «1 tence is to me 
@ aecret undiscovered 
wars thing which ir Eli Smith wae onalle, after 
lomg and careiu) ioqairy, to discover fn Palestine 
and Syria. 
I bave some doubts myself whether grape- 
aice is not too rich and cloying for a very 
thfal drink—or whether it can be pre- 
served at all in its unfermented state, with. 
oat the use of i: jarious drags, and without 
taking the life and vitality from it. Experi- 
ments to delay the hardening of cider are 
erally not very saccessfal—and ihe apple 
Fico before it fermenta, is to many 
rather sickening. In fact, fermentation 
seoms to me jast as much a 


I remember, too, that 


P who P 
|company. This is a very good idea, for 
| there can be no one who has not ander- 
| gone the discomfort of say the wrong 
| thing to the wrong person—langhiog at 
| ** the man with the teeth,” to his wife, and 
| being exceedingly facetions about “ the 
lady with the aboulders” to ber son. In 
| the ** Life of Dickens” there are two in- 
| stances of thie—in one of which Dickens 
| talked to a young lady whom be took down 
to dinner about the of Darbam's 
nepotism in the matter of Mr. Cheese, and 
found ont afterward that she was Mra 
Oheese, in the other be expatiated to the 
member from Marylebone, Lord Fernoy, 
generally conceiving him to be an Irish 
member, on the contemptible character of 
the Marylebone constituency and Maryle- 
bone representation. 
€@ An Enropean correspondent tells us 
to the etiquette of some 
, courts, when a princess or other lady of 
royal birth wishes to dance, she sends an 
invitation to any of the gentlemen present 











nataral p 
as the growth of the apple or grepe iteelf. 
Bat smough. I understand that this ar- 


thole probably closes the ey discas. 
sion, and I for one am ing to rest it 
bere. No Fawaric 





to dance with her, it not being considered 
proper, unless the gentleman is of equally 
distinguished reper get deny ty 2 
American ladies would probably like 
castom to become 


WIT AND HUMOR. 


| 
_| THE LITERAL BOY IN THE BLUE-CoaT 
s HeoL, 


} 
| 


| Among the scholars when Lamb and 
| Coleridge atteoded was a poor clergyman's 
| son, by the name of Simon Jennings. On 
| account of his dismal and gloomy natare, 
| his playmates bad nicknamed bim Poatius 
| Pilate. One morning be went up to the 

master, Dr. Boyer, and said, in bis usual 
whimpering manner: ** l’iease, Dr. Boyer, 
the boys call me Pontius Pilate.” If there 
was one thing old Boyer hated more than a 
| false quantity in Greek and Latin, it was 
| the practice of nicknaming. Kashing down 
among tbe scholars from his pedestal of 
state, with cane in hand, be cried, with his 
asual voice of thander : 

** Linten, The next time I hear any 
of you aay ‘ Pontias Pilate’ Ili cane you as 
long as this cane will last. You are to say 
‘Simon Jennings,’ and not ‘ Pontius Pi- 
late.’ Remember that, if you valae your 
hides.” Having said this, Jupiter Tonans 
remounted Olympus, the clouds still bang. 
ing ov bis brow 

ext day, when the same class were re- 
citing the Catechism, a boy of a remark. 
ably dall and literal tarn of mind had to 
repeat the creed. He had got as far as 
**saffered under,” and was abont popping 
ont the next word, when Boyer's prohibi- 
tion flashed upon his obtuse mind. After 
7 ts hesitat he biarted ont: 
** Baffered under Simon Jennings, craci—" 
The rest of the word was never attered, for 
Boyer had already sprung like a tiger upon 
him, and the cane was descending upon 
his anfortunate shoulders like a — = 
hail-storm or an Alpine avalanche. hen 
the irate doctor had discharged his cane 
storm upon him, he cried: ** What do you 
mean, you booby, by such blasphemy ?” 
**T only did as you told me,” replied the 
simple-minded Cbrist-charchian. ‘* Did 
as | told you?” roared old Boyer, now 
wound up to something above the boiling 
point. ‘What do you mean?” As he 
said this be again instinctively grasped his 
cane more furiously. ‘* Yes, doctor, you 
said we were always to call ‘ Pontius Pi- 
late,’ ‘ Simon Jennings.’ Dida't be, Sam ?” 
appealed the unfortanate culprit to Coler- 
idge, who was next to him. Sam said 
naught; bat old Boyer, who saw what a 
dance he had to deal with, cried: ** Boy, 
you are afool. Where are your brains?’ 
Poor Doctor Boyer for a second time was 
floored, for the scholar said, with an ear- 
nestness that proved its truth, but to the 
intense horror of the learned potentate : 
**In my stomach, sir.” The doctor always 
respected that boy's stupidity ever after, 
as though half afraid that a stray blow 
might be unpleasant. 





IN THE REAR, 

The negro has mother-wit, but it is 
seldom developed save in the form of droll- 
ery. Of that wit which enables a man to 
excel in repaitee the African race possesses 
little, bat now and then one perpetrates a 
witty rejoinder not unworthy the Celtic 
Ourran. For instance: Jast after the 
battle of oe an officer who was 
badly wounded in that memorable engage- 
ment reached his home in Hingham on 
sick-leave, bringing with him his colored 
servant, who was called Harry. This ser- 
vant was for atime qnitea village lion, 
and whenever he appeared at the post office 
or the apothecary shop, he was quickly 
surrounded by a crowd of people to whom 
be willingly rehearsed the story of the 
greatest battle of the rebellion. One day, 
when an unusually large number of people 


he was indaced without much difficulty to 
mount a chair and for the hundredth time 
to recount the incidents of the famous three 
days struggle. It should be bered 
that Hingham contained a goodly proportion 
of home-guards, as they were called, and 
when Harry reached the close of his narra- 
tive one of them spoke up : 

** Look here, Pompey; you have bad a 
good deal to say about the battle of Gettys- 
barg, bat you haven't told us where you 
were when the fight was raging *” 

** Well, sah, I was holdin’ hosses.” 

‘* Holding horses’ Where were you 
holding borses ?” 

**In de rear, sah.” 

At this point another Hinghamite re 
marked 

**In the rear! There can be little doubt 
of that; and I guess it was a good way to 
the rear, too.” 

** Yes, sab," said Harry; “ it wasa good 
ways to de rear, but not so far to de rear 
as Hingbam is!” 

And after this sharp encounter Harry 
became a greater lion than ever.— /foston 
(Courier, 





THE WASHOF RIVERS, 


The Virginia City Nev.) Enterprise says 
It is a well known peculiarity of our Wa- 
shoe rivers that they sink into the earth. 
Each river empties into what is called its 
‘sink, or lake. None of them get ont of 
the State or empty into the sea. This ou 
rious fact waa once curiously accounted for 
by a queer old fellow who made bis home in 
the shadow of Mount Davidson. Said he, 
** the way it come about was in this wise: 
The Almighty, at the time He was creatin’ 
and fashionin’ this ‘ere yearth, got along to 
this section late on Satarday evenin’. He 
had got through with all the great lakes, 
like Saperior, Michigan, Huron, Erie and 
them ; had made the Ohio, Missouri, and 
Mississippi rivers, and as asort of wind- 
up, concladed to make a river that would 
beat anything He had done in that line. 
He started an’ traced ont Hamboldt river, 
an’ Truckee river, an’ Carson river, an’ 
Walker river, an’ Keese river, an’ all the 
other rivers, an’ He was a leading of ‘em 
along, calculation’ to bring ‘em all together 
into one big boss river, an’ then lead that 
off an’ let it empty into the Galf of Mexico 
or the Galf of California, as might be most 
convenient; bat as he was bringin’ down 
and leadin' along His branches—Truckee, 
Hamboldt, Carson, Walker, an’ them—all 
at once it came on dark, an’ not bein’ able 
to carry out His plan, He jast tucked the 
lower ends of the several streams inter the 
groand whar war, and ve sta 
thar ever since.” , rad a 


A WASHINGTON STORY, 


A late Washington story is that Mrs. 
Speaker Blaine had a difficulty with Mrs. 
Senator 8 about a cook. Meetin 
at a dinner table, with only the Hon. Z 
Chandler between ey Mrs. Speages, 
leaning forward, said, “I am sorry, b 
Blaine, that disagreeable 








““Waat makes your 
grandpa?” inquired a little maiden.. ‘ 
am very old, my dear. I was in the ark,” 
says grandpa, with a laugh. ‘‘ Ob!” the 
child rejoined. ‘“‘ Are you Nosh?” ‘‘ No; 
Tam not Noah.” “Are you Shem, then ?” 
“No; Lam not Shem.” ** Are you Ham? 
“No; noteven Ham.” “ Then must 
be Japheth,” impatiently said the nila. 
“No; I'm not Japheth” “* Taen, grandpa, 


- 
me 





you must be a beast. 











had gathered about Harry in the post office, 
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SANDALPHON THE ANGEL OF FRAYER 


A LEGEND 


wen from Tleaven, carthwa 
onde the rd . 
Lngee on ile nile hee 
‘ face boly aw 
rom where the «term » * matter, 
“ome irom out tt erie , 
one w ' tayvert 
The " +f 
H with feuing breath « 
that aheowe ft ~ (rall ome t 
Fading ever trom the « 
Stataeth et uw holler « 


Deathlows as the efare of mi ht 
Tie Sandalphon, Beet p si'ten, 
lust bowtde the pearly gates, 

Happy to fal@) bie mies on, 
Day and night he calmly wal's 


They whe wander, beavy laden, 

They who moorn the lowed and laet, 
They who etgh for life's clad Aden 

tha the Geean tempest toet ; 


Knee! and pray ev id the! 
And thetr prave ce te 

and (uli @ shadows « reeping, 
Mount they to the apper ehice, 





“a 


Tortured ts each lp that moulds them, 
With the grief of earthiy hours, 

in his bands Sanda!phon foide them, 
Aud Ubey tare to tatrest Mowers, 


Then to sheaves of beauty binding 

l aye them there before the throne, 
Ever thus var God reminding 

( the sorrows we have kiown, 


Sweet the fancy; joy creating, 
Were it true, thie tale of ours, 

Du’ there t# bo angel waiting 
Learning sad prayers inte howoes, 


Need we not Sandalphon keeping 
Watch above the heavenly etaire 
(ied, whose eyes are Lever sleeping, 
Ileare and answers al our prayers, 
SADIE BEATTY). 


EAST LYNNE: 


Ok, 


THE ELOPEMENT. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


OHAPTER XNXIX. 
4 NIGHT INVASION OF EAST LYNNE. 


In one of the comfortable sitting-rooms 
of East Lynne rat Mr. Carlyle and hia 
sister, one inclement Jannary night. The 
contrast within and without was great. 
The warm, blazing fire, the handsome car- 
pet on which it flickered, the exceedingly 
comfortable arrangement of the furniture, 
of the room altogether, and the light of 
the chandelier which fell on all, presented 
a pictare of home peace, thoogh it may 
not have deserved the name of luxnry. 


Without, heavy flakes of snow were falling | 


thickly, flakes as large and nearly as heavy 
es A crown piece, rendering the atmos. 
phere so dense and obsonre that a man 
could not see a yard before him. Mr. Car- 
lyle bad driven home in the pony carriage, 
and the snow had so settled npon bim, 
even in that short journey, that Lucy, who 
happened to see him as he entered the 
hall, screamed out laughingly that ber 
pape had tnrned into a white man. It 
was now later in the evening; the chil- 
dren were in bed, the governess wae in 
her own sitting-room—it was not often 
that Miss Carlyle invited her to theirs iu 
au evening—and the honse was quiet. Mr. 
Carlyle was deep in the pages of one of 


the monthly periodicals ; and Miss Carlyle | 


sat on the other side of the fire, grambling, 
and granting, and sniffling, and choking. 

Miss Carlyle was one of your strong- 
minded ladies, who never condercend to 
be ill. Of conrse, had she been attacked 
with scarlet fever, or paralysis, or St. 
Vitus'’s dance, she must bave given in to 
the enemy; but trifling anwents, sach as 
beadache, infinenza, sore throat, which 
other people get, passed ber by. Imagine, 
therefore, her exasperation at finding ber 
head stuffed up, ber chest sore, and her 
voice going ; iu short, at having, for once 
in her life, caught a cold like ordinary 
mortals. 


** What's the time, I wonder ’” she ex- 


claimed. 

Mr. Carlyle looked at his watch. 
jast nine, Cornelia.” 

**Then I think I shall go to bed. I'll 
have a basin of arrowroot or groel, or 
some slop of that sort, after I'm in it. I'm 
sure I bave been free enough all my life 
from requiring such sick dishes.” 

** Do so,” said Mr. Carlyle. ‘* It may do 
you good.” 

**There's one thing excellent for a cold 
in the head, I know. It's to double your 
flannel petticoat crossaways, or any other 
large piece of flannel you may conveniently 
have at band, and pot it on over your 
nightcap. Il try it.” 

** 1 woald,” said Mr. Carlyle, smothering 
an irreverent laugh. 

She sat on five minutes longer, and then 
left, wishing Mr. Carlyle good-night. He 
resumed his reading ; but another page or 
two concluded the article, apon which Mr. 
Carlyle threw the book on the table, rose 
and stretched himeelf, as if tired of sitting. 

He stirred the fire into a brighter blaze, 
ard stood on the bearth-rug. ‘I wonder 


“Tt ia 


if it snows atill ?" he exclaimed to himself. | 


Proceeding to the window, one of those 
opening to the ground, be drew aside the 
half of the warm crimson curtain. It all 
looked dull and dark outside. Mr, Carlyle 
could see little what the weather was, and 


he opened the window and stepped half | 


out 

The snow was falling faster and thicker 
than ever. 
start with surprise, if not with a more un- 
pleasant sensation ; bat at feeling a wan's 
band touch his, and at finding a man's face 


nearly in contact with bis own. 

**Let me come in, Mr. Carlyle, for the 
love of life! I see you arealove. I uw 
dead beat, and I don't know bat I'm 


dogged also.” 

Toe tones strack familiarly on Mr. Car- 
lyles ear. He drew back mechanically, a 
thousand perplering sensations overwhelm - 
ing bim, and the man followed him into 
the room—a white man, as Lacy had called 
her father. Aye, for he had been beurs 
and bours on foot in the snow; his hat, 
his’ clothes, his eyebrows, his large whis- 
kers, all were white. ‘‘ Lock the door, 
sir,” were his first worda. Need you be 
told that it was Richard Hare? 

Mr. Carlyle fastened the window, drew 
the beavy curtain across, and turned 
rapidiy to look the two doors—for there 
were two to the room, one of them leading 


into the adjoining one. Richard mean-| 


while took off his wet smock-frock—the 
old smock-frock of former wemory—bis 
hat, and his false black whiskers, wiping 
the snow from the latter with bis band. 

** Richard,’ uttered Mr. Carlyle, *‘ I am 
thanderstrack! I fear yea he 
wrong to come bere.” 

**Tecut off from London at a moment's 
notice,” replied Richard, who was literally 
shivering with the cold. “I'm dogged, 
Mr. Carlyle, I am indeed. The police are 
after me, set on by that wretch, Thorn.” 

Mr. Carlyle turned to the sideboard and 


poured ont a a of brandy. *‘ Drink 
warm you.” j 


it, Richard ; it wil 
on™ rather have it in some hot water, 





Not at that did Mr. Carlyle | 


ve done | 





bronght in? Drink this for now. 
Low you tremble!” 

** Ab, a few bours outside in the cold snow 
is epongh to make the strongest man 
tremble, sir; and it lies so deep in places 
that you have to come along at a snail's 
pace. Bat Ill tell you aboat this business 
A fortnight ego I was at a cab-stand at the 
West End, talking to a oab-driver, when 
some drops of rain came down, A gentle 
man and lady were passing at the time, 
bnt Thad not paid any attention to them 
* By Jove!’ I heard him exclaim to ber, ‘I 
think we are going to have pepper. We 
had better teke a cab, my dear.’ With 
that, the man T was talking to awang open 
the door of hin cab, and got in--sach 
a fair young lady, she was! I tarned to 
look at bim, and yon might jast bave 
knocked me down with astonishment. Mr. 
Carlyle, it was the man, Thorn.” 

** Indeed!” 

* Yon thongbt I might be mistaken in 
him that moonlight night, bat there was 
no mistaking him in broad daylight. I 
looked bim fall in the face, and he looked 
atme. He turned as white asa cloth. Per. 
bape I did—I don't know ” 

** Was be well dreased ?" 

“Very. Ub, theres no mistaking his 
position. That be moves in the higher 
classes there's no doubt. The cab drove 
away, and I got up behind it. The driver 

| thonght boys were there, and tnrned bis 
b and his whip, bat I made him a sign. 
* We didn't go much more than the length 


Why, 


, of a street. I was on the pavement be- 
fore Thorn was, and looked at him again, 
,and again be went white. I marked the 


' house, thinking it was where he lived, 


** Why did you not give him into ons. 
tody, Richard ?” 

Kichard Hare shook his head. ‘* And my 
proofs of bis guilt, Mr. Carlyle? I could 
bring none against bim —no positive ones. 
No, I mast wait till I can get proofs to do 

| that. He would turn round upon me now 
and swear my life away to render his se- 
cure, perbaps testify that be saw me oom. 
| mit the murder. Well, I thonght Id ascer- 
| tain for certain what his name was, and 
| that night I went to the house and got into 
| conversation with one of the servants, who 
| was standing at the door. ‘ Does Captain 
| Thorn live here? I asked him. 

*** Mr. Weatleby lives here,’ said he ; ‘I 
don't know any Captain Thorn.’ 

‘*Then that's his name, thonght I to 
|; myself. ‘A youngish man, isn't he?’ said 

I, ‘ very smart, with a pretty wife?’ 
| ***I don't know what yon call youngish,' 
be laughed, ‘my master's turned sixty, 
| and his wife's as old.’ 

‘That checked mo. 
sons ?' I asked. 

*** Not any,’ the man answered, ‘there's 
nobody but their two selves.’ 

** So, with that, I told him what I want- 
ed -that a lady and gentleman had alight- 
| ed there in a cab that day, and I wished to 
know bis name. Well, Mr. Carlyle, I could 
| get at nothing satisfactory ; the fellow said 
| a great many had called there that day, for 
| bis master was jast ap from a long illnexs, 

and people came to see him.” 
} i this all, Richard ?” 
| “AML! [wish it had been all. I kept 
looking abont for him in all the best 
streets; I was half mad.” 

“Do you not wonder, if he is in this 
| position of life and resides in London, that 
yon have never dropped apon him pre 
vionaly ?” interrnpted Mr. Carlyle. 

** No, sir; and [1 tell you why. I bave 
beén afraid to show myself in those better 
parts of the town, fearing I might meet 
with some I used to huuw at Lome, who 
would recognize me, so that I have kept 
mostly in obscure places ; stables and anch 
like. I had gone up to the West-Ead this 
day on a matter of business.” 

** Well, goon with your story.” 

**In a week's time I came npon him 
again. It was at night. He was coming 
out of one of the theatres, and I went up 
and stood before him. 

*** What do you want, fellow ?' he asked. 
* I have seen you watching me before this.’ 

**T want to know your name,’ I said, 
‘that's enongh for me at present.’ 

** He flew into a flerce passion, and swore 
| that if ever he canght sight of me near 
|bim again, be wonld hand me over into 
| oustody ‘And, remember, wen are not 
| given into custody for watching others,’ be 
| significantly added. ‘I know you, and if 
you have any regard for yourself, you'll 
keep out of my way.’ 

**He got into @ private carriage as he 
spoke, and it drove away ; I could see that 

it bad a great coat-of-arms upon it.” 

** When do you say this was?’ 
| “A week ago. Weil, I could not rest ; 
| I was half mad, I say, and went about, 
| still trying if l could not discover bis name 
| aud who he was. I did come upon him, 

but he was walking quickly, arm-in-arm 
| with—with another gentleman. Again I 
saw him, standing at tho entrance to the 
betting-rooma, talking to the same gentle- 
man; and his face tarned savage 
lieve with fear as much as anger -when he 
discerned me. He seewed to hesitate, and 
then—as if he acted in a passion—sudden- 
ly beckoned a policeman, pointed me out, 
and said something to him in a fast tone 
That frightened me, and I slipped away. 
| Two honrs later, when I was in quite a dif 
ferent part of the town, in turning my 
head, I saw the same policeman following 
me. I bolted ander the horses of a pass 
ing vehicle, down some turnings and pas. 
| sages, out into another street, and ap be 
side a cabman who was on bis box, driving 
a fare past. I reached my lodgings in 
| safety, as I thonght, bat happening to 
| glance into the street, there I saw the wan 
again, standing opposite, and reconnoitre- 
ing the house. [ had gone home hungry, 
but this took all my hungeraway from we 
lopeued the box where I keep my dis 
guise, pat it on, and got out by a back 
way. I bave been pretty nearly ever since 
,on my feet, reaching here; I only got a 
lift now and then.” 
| ** Bat, Kichard, do yon know that Weat 
Lynne is the very worst place you could 
have flown to? It has come to light that 
ou were here before, dwguised as a farm 
Taborer.” 
| Who the deuce betrayed that ’’ inter- 
rapted Kichard. 

**T am unable to tell ; I cannot even im- 
| agine. The ramor was rife in the place, 

and it reached your father’s ears. That 
rumor may make people's wits sharper to 
know you in your disguise, than they other- 
wise might bave been.” 

** Bat what was I to do ’ 
to come here first and get a little money. 
I shall fix wyself in some other big tuwn, 
far away from London ; Liverpool or Man- 
chester, perhaps; and see what employ- 
ment I can get into, but I mnst have some- 
thing to live apon till I can getit. I don't 


} 
| 
| 


*Perbaps be bas 


out bis trousers pockets for the inspection 
of Mr. Carlyle. 


“Bat bow am I to get the hot water 





[ be- | 


| which she bad j ast quitted 
|aremarkable keen sense of hearing, dit 


| would not be convinced bat that sh: 
| ** listen ; 
| tice. 
mast be reading aluad to biwself; bat wl: 
}aeon decided otherwise. 


| talking. 
I was forced | 
| him,’ persiated Joyce. 
| this hoase are too well bailt, ma am, for 
jsounds from the dowt-stairs rooms to 
| penetrate bere. 


* The last coppers | bad, | my ears have grown accastomed to. 


night as this; I bad no money to pay for * 
lodging. so I turned off here, hoping | 
might, by good Inck, drop upon you 
There was a little partition in the window 
curtain ; it had not been drawn close; aud 
throngh it I could see you and Miss (ar- 
lyle. I saw ber leave the room 
come to the window and open it, and then 


Lepoke. Mr. Carlyle,” be added after a 
panes, ‘‘is thie life to go on with me for- | 
ever?” 


“IT am deeply sorry for you, Nichard,” 
was the sympatbizing answer. ‘I wish I 
oconld remedy it.” | 

Before another word was spoken, the 


I saw you | 


“Ves, maam, some one is talking with 
Diaster 1 eonld not go in, for the door 
bolted, and mester called ort that he 
was baey 

Pood for Mies Carlyle, She, feeling sure 
that no visttor had come to the boase, ran 
her th ught« rey diy over the membera of 
the bonsehold, and came to the conclusion 
that it mins be the governess, Mies Mann 
IDG had darel to closet bereelf with 
Mr Carlyle This aniucky goveroess was 
pretty, and Miss Carlyle had been ocantions 
to heep ber and her prettiness very onch 
out of ber brothers sight, she knew the 
attraction be wonld present to her visiona, 


whe 


room door waa tried, and then gently | or to those of any other anprovided for go. 


knocked at. Mr. Carlyle placed bis hand | 
on Richard, who was looking scared ont of | 
his wits 

** Be still; be at ease, Richard ; no one 
shall come in. It is only Peter.” 

Not Deters voice, bowever, bat Joyoe's 
was beard, in response to Mr. Carlyle's de- 
mand of who was there. 

** Sine Carlyle has left her bandkerghief 
down stairs, sir, and has sent me for it.” 

** Youn cannot come in—I am busy,” was 
the answer, delivered in a clear and most 
decisive tone. 

‘Who was it?” qnivered Richard, as 
Joyoe was heard going away 

**It was Joyoo.” 

** What, is she bere still? Has anything 
ever been heard of Afy, sir?” 

““Afy was here herself, two or three 
months ago.” 

** Was she, though?” attered Richard, 
begniled for an instant from the thought 
of bis own danger. ‘* What is she doing?!’ 

“She is in service as a lady's-maid. 
Riobard, I questioned Afy about Thorn 
She protested solemnly to me that it was 
not Thorn who committed the deed —that 
it conld not bave been he, for Thorn was 
with ber at the moment of its being done.” 

** It's not trae!" fired Richard. “It was 
Thorn.” 

** Richard, you cannot tell; you did not 
see it done.” 

** I know that no man could have rushed 
out in that frantic manner, with those 
signs of guilt and fear about bim, unless 
he had been engaged in a bad deed,” was 
Richard Hare's answer. ‘It could have 
been no one else.” 

“*Afy declares he was with her,” re- 
peated Mr, Carlyle. 

**Look here, sir, you are a sharp man, 
and folks say I am not, but I can nee 
things, and draw niy reasoning as well as 
they can, perhaps. If Thorn were not 
Hallijobn's murderer, why should he be 
perseonting me ? —what would he careaboat 
me? And why should bia face turn livid, 
an it has done, each time he has seen my 
eyes upon him? Whether he did commit 
the murder or whether he didn't, he must 
know that I did not, beoanse he came upon 
me, waiting, as be was tearing from the 
cottage.” 

Dick's reasoning was not bad. 

*“‘Anotber thing,” he resumed. ‘ Afy 
swore at the inquest, that she was alone 
when the deed was done; that she was 
alone in the wood at the back of the cot- 
tage, and knew nothing abont it till after 
ward. How could she have sworn she was 
alone, if Thoru was with her?” 

Poe fact had entirely esoaped Mr. Car 
lyle's memory in his conversation with 
Afy, or be would not have failed to point 
ont the discrepanoy, and to inquire how 
she could reconcile it. Yet Ler assertion 
to him bad been most ; sitive and solemn. 
There were difficalties in the matter which 
he conld pot reconcile, 

**Now that [bave got over my passion 
for Afy, I can see her fanits, Mr. Oarlyle 
She'd DO more BUCK at a0 Gniraold than 
should stiek 

A most awful thundering at the room 
door—lond enough to bring the very bonse 
down. No officers of jastice, searching 
for a fugitive, ever madealouder. Kiohard 
Hare, his face turned to chalk, hia eyes | 
starting, and his own light hair bristling | 
ap with borror, straggied into bia wet 
smock-frock after a fashion, the tails np 
abont bis eara and the sleeves banging, 
forced on hia hat and his false whiskers, | 
looked round in a bewildered manner for 
some cupboard or mouse-hole into which | 
he might creep, and, seeing none, rashed | 
to the fireplace and placed his foot ov tho | 
fender. That be purposed an attempt at | 
chimney-climbing was evident, thoagh how 
the fire would have agreed with bis panta 
loons, not to speak of what they oon. | 
tained, poor Dick appeared completely to | 

| 
| 





ignore. Mr. Carlyle drew him back, keep 
iag his calm, powerful band opon his 
shoulder, while certain sounds in an angry 
voice were jorked throngh the keybole. 

“Richard, be a man; pat aside this 
weakness, thix fear. Have [ not told yon | 
that barm skall not come near you in m 
house?” 

**Tt may be that officer man from Lon 


don: he may bave bronght half a dozen 
more with him,” gasped the anhe; 
Kicherd, ** Ll said they might have dogyed 


me all the way bere 

** Nonsense. Si yon down, and Le at 
rest. IJItis only Cornelia; and she will bx 
as anxious to shield you from danger as 1 
can be.” 

‘Is it?’ cried the relieved 
“Cant you make her keep ont?’ 
tinued, his teeth still chattering 

‘No, that I eau't, if she basa mind to 
come in,” was the candid anawer. * You 
remember what she was, Kichard se is 


Kiebard 
he con 


| not altered. 


Knowing that to speak on this side th. 
door to bis sister, when she was in one o 
her resolute moods, would be of no man 
ner of owe, Mr. Carlyle opened the duor, 
dexterously swoug himself through it, and 


‘ 


shat itafter bim. There she stood, in 
towering passion, too 
It bad «track Miss Carlyle. while ur 


dressing, that certain svands, as of tala 
ing, proceeded from the room underneath 
Bue powedved 


Minas Carlyle; thoagh, indeed, none of her 


| facuities lacked the quality of keeunens 


The servants, Joycs and Peter excepted 
tutiat 
bat, in that, they did ber inj4 

First of all, she believed ber bhrotwer 


* Whe on earth 
has he got in there with him ¢* qaoth M »« 
Carlyle. 

She rang her bell Joyce answered | 

** Who ia it that is wiih your waster * 

** Nobody ma am. 

“Bat I say there ia. Ican bear bin 
“s00't think anybody can be with 
** And the walls of 


“J 


** That's all you know aboat it,” oriel 
Mins Carlyle. ** When talking goes ou iu 


& penny piece,” he added, drawing | that room, theres a certain sound given 


out which does penetrate here, and which 
(a) 


three pence, I spent in bread and cheese and | and see who it ws. | believe I lefi my band 
half a pint of beer at midday. I bave been | kerchief on the table; you can briry it 


outside that window for more than ap 
boar, sir.” 
| * Indeed!” 
“As 1 neared Weat Lynne, I began to 
think what I should do. [t was no ase me 
| trying to catch Barbara's attention sach 





op” 
Joyce departed, and Misa Carlyle pro- 


ceeded to take off her things; ber dress 
first, her silk petticosi next. She had ar 
rived as far as the Sannel petticoat when 
Juyoe returned. 


| one Richard waa in. 


vernoss, Oh, yes, it was Miss Manning ; 
she bad stolen im. believing she, Miss Car 
lyle, was safe for the night; bat abe'd jast 
unearth my lady. 


could possess Archibald — to look the door! 


Looking round for something warm to | 


throw over her sboalders, and catching ap 
an article that looked as mach like a green 
baize table cover as anything eles, and 
throwing it on, down stalked Mias Carlyle 
And inethis trim Mr. Carlyle beheld ber 
when he came out 

The figure presented by Mias Carlyle to 
her brother's eyes was certainly ridiculons 
enough. She gave him no time to com 
ment apon it, however, bat instantly and 
ourtly asked 

** Who have yon got in that room ?” 

‘It is some one on business,” was his 
prompt reply. ** Cornelia, you cannot go 

She very nearly langhed. ‘* Not go in’ 

‘Indeed it is mach better that you 
should not. ray go back. You will make 
your cold worse, standing here.” 

** Now, | want to know whether you are 
not ashamed of yourself?” ahe deliberately 
parsned. “You! a married man, with 
children in your honse! I'd rather have 
believed anything downright wicked of my 
self, than of you, Archibeld r 

Mr. Carlyle stared considerably. 

**Come,; 1)] have her ont. And out of 
this house she tramps to morrow morning. 
A ovaple of audacious ones, to be in there 
with the door locked, the moment you 
thought you had got rid of me! Stand 
aside, I aay, Archibald; I will enter.” 

Mr. Carlyle never felt more inclined to 
langh. And, to Mins Carlyle's exceeding 
discomposure, she, at this jancture, saw 
the governess emerge from the gray parlor, 
glance at the hall clook, and retire again. 

“Why! she's there!" she uttered. ‘1 
thonght she was with you.” 

** Misa Manning looked in with me! Is 
that the mares nest, Cornelia’ I think 
your cold must have obscured your reason." 

** Well, I shall go in, all the same. I tell 
you, Archibald, that I will see who is 
there.” 

“If you porsist in going in, yon maat 
go «Bat allow me to warn you that you 
will find tragedy in that room, not comedy 
There is no woman in it; but there ia a 
man, a man who came in through the 
window, like a hunted stag, «a wan apon 
whom a ban is set, and who fears the po 
lice are upon bia track, Can you guess his 
Lame / 

It was Mias Carlyle'« tarn to stare now 
Sho opened her dry lips to apoak, but they 
cloned again. 

“It a4 Richard Hare, your 
There® nota roof in the wide world opon 
to bina this bitter night. 

She said nothing A long pause of dis 
may, and then she motioned to have the 


kiuaman 


door opened 
* You will pot show yourself it 
guise 7 
* Not show 
Ki chard Hare? 


in that 


whom I have whippyd 
wueb De Was A chia —-ten umen int day: 
Stand on ceremony with him! I dare say 
he looks no better than I do, But it's noth 
ing sbort of madoess, Archibald, for him 
tu come here.’ 

He left her to enter, telling her to look 
the door a# soon as she was inside, and 
went himself into the adjoining room, the 
one which, by another door, opened to the 
There he rang the 
bell. It was anawered Ly a footman. 

“Sond Peter to me.” 

** Lay sapper here, Peter, for two,” be 
gan Mr. Carlyle, when the old servant ap 
peared. “A person ia with mo on busi 
What have you in the house ?” 

* There's the spiced beef, air; and there 


} are Home home-made rained pork pios 


** That will du,” said Mr. Carlyle, * Put 
a quart of ale on the table, and everything 
likely to be wanted. And then the house 
hold can go to bed, we may be late, and 
the things ean be removed in the morning 
Oh-and Peter of you must come 
vear ths roous, this or the next, aoder any 
pretence whatever, urlows Tring, fur i aball 
be too busy to be distarbed 


hour 


“Very well, wir, Suall I verve the ham 
alao ? 

Th. bam ? 

DT bey pardon, str, T guessed tt might 
be M Dali, aud & ‘ » fond of our 
hams 

* Ab, you were alwayaanhrowd gacwser, 
Peter,” sxwmilod his waster Ile ts foud of 
haw, I kuow, yes, you may pu u the 
table. Jou t forget the ermall kettle.’ 

The conre jones of which little finesse 
ou Mr, Carlyies part wan, that Poter an 


Dl had 
erved for 


in the kitchen that Mr 
was to be 


bonuoed 
arrived, avd supper 
two. © Bat whata night for the old pentle 
aan to Lave tradged throagh on foot 
«)sculated be 

** Aud what a tradge bell have of it back 
again, for it'll be worse then’ * «limed in 
one of the manda 

Whew Mr. Carlyle got back to the other 
room, hia mister and Hare Lad 
carcely tiuinhed stariuy at each vther 


liehard 


* Please lock the door, Miss Coruela, 
began poor shivering Tiek 
** The door « lucked, © snag pod whe beat 


what on earth brought you here, Kichard 
Yoo must be worse than mad 
‘lie Bow street ctlicers were after we 
he meekly responded, aneon 
4 had been fa 
** T had tu cut 


luo 


rie Fe sodon, 
iously axing « term wh 
wiliar to Lin boyish years 
away withouta thing belonging to 
without «> wach a4 # clean shirt 

“They aust be polite cfiicers, not to 
have been after you Lefure, was the con 
solatury remark of Mis ¢ arlyle ‘Are 
you going to datece @ bornypipe throogh the 
streets of West Ly lu-morrow, end 
show yourself openly ¢ 

* Not if I ean belp it,” replied Kichard 

“You wight just as well do that, if you 

come to West Lynne atall, for you cant 
be bere now without being found ont 
There was @ bother about your having beer 
bere the last time. I should lke tu kuow 
bow it got abroal. 
Toe life | lead i dreadful, cried 
Kuchbard, ‘1 might make ap my mind to 
toil, though thats bard, after being reared 
# gentleman! but & be an etile, banned, 
disgraced, afraid tu show my face tn broawl 
daylight amidst my fellow men, in dread 
every hour that the sword may fall’ I 
would almost as soon Le dead, as continue 
to live it.’ 

** Well, you have gut notuly to grawble 
at; yoo broaght i upon yourself phi 
lusepbically returned Maa Cariyle, as nue 
opeced the door to admit her brother 
* You would go bantiog after that brazen 
buzzy, Afy, you know, in defiance of ali 


uo 


| that could be said to you.’ 


And what in the world | 
| and set the officers upon him ?” 





myrelf in this guise to | 





* That would not have bronght it apon 
me,” eaid Richard ** Tt was through that 


flend’s having killed Hallijohn. that was 
what brought the ban apon me 
** It's a most extraordinary thing, if any 


body elee did kill him, that the facts can't 
be bronght to lght, retorted Mias Carlyle 
‘Here you tell a cock and ball story of 
some man's having done it, some Thorn 

bat nobody ever saw or heard of bim, at 
the time or since. It looks like a made up 
story, Mr. Dick, to whiten yourself 

** Made up'” panted Richard, in agite 
tion, for it seemed ornel to bim, e«proially 
in his present frame of mind, to have a 
doubt cast upon his tale. ** it is Thorn 
who is setting the officers npon me. Ihave 
seen him three or fonr times within the 
last fortnight ” 

“And why did yon not tarn the tablea, 
demanded 
Mise Carlyle 

**Heoause it wonld lead to no 
Where's the proof, save my bare word, that 
he committed the marder ?" 

Miss Carlyle rabbed her nose 

** Diok Hare,” said she. 

* Well?” 

‘You know you always were the great 
est nataral that ever was let loose ont 
of leading strings.” 

“I know [ was always told so.” 

“And it's what you always will be. If 
I were accased of committing a crime, 
whioh I knew another had committed, and 


| not myself, shoald I be such an idiot as 


not to give that other into custody, if 
I got the chance If you were not in 
snch a oold, shivery, shaky state, I would 
treat you to a bit of my mind; you may 
rely upon that.’ 

“He was in league with Afy at that 
period,” pursed Kiohard; ‘a deoeitfal, 
bad man, and he carries it in his counte 
nance. And he mast be in league with 
ber still, if she asserts that he was in her 
company at the mement the marder was 
committed. Mr. Carlyle says she does, 
that abe told him so the other day, when 
abe was bere. He never was, and it was 
he, and no other, who did the marder.” 

** Yea,” barat forth Mina Carlyle, for the 
topio was sure to agitate her, *' that Jeze 
bel of brass did preaume to come here’ 
She chose her time well, and may thank 
her lucky stars I wes not at home. Arohi 
bald he's a fool, too, quite as bad as you 
are, Diok Hare, in some things actually 
suffered her to lodge hore for two days. A 
vain, ill conducted bussy, given to nothing 
bat tinery and folly |" 

“Afy said that she knew nothing of 
Thorn's movements now, Kichard, and had 
not for some time,” interposed Mr. Car 
lyle, allowing his sinters compliment to 
pass in silence. ‘She heard a rumor, she 
thought, that he had gone abroad with his 
regiment.” 

“So muaoh the better for her, if she 
does know nothing of him, air, 
Kiohard’s comment ‘Loan anawer for 
it that he iv not abroad, bat in England 

“And where are you going to lodge to 
night? abraptly spoke Ming Carlyle, con 
fronting Kiohard. 

‘TL don't know,” was the broken spirited 
answer, wighed forth “If I lay mynelf 
down in a snow drift, and am found frozen 


in the morning, it wout be of mach mo- | 


ment” 
** Was that what you thoaght of doing?” 
retarned Mina Oarlyle 


“No,” he mildly said. ‘* What I thoaght 


| of doing was to ask Mr. Carlyle for the 
loan of a fow shillings, and then Loan get | 


abed. I know a place where I shall be in 
wafety, two or three miles from thin.” 


* Kiehard, I would not tarn a dog outto 
KY bY UE eee ete ve aut igus 


aw this,” impulsively uttered Mr. Carlyie 
* You mant atop here.” 
*Indeod IT don't see bow he ia to get 


up to a bedroom, or bow @ room in to be | 


made ready for him, for the matter of 
that, without betraying hia presence to the 
wervants,” anapped Mise Carlyle. And 
poor Richard laid his aching bead apon bisa 
hands 

But now Minas Carlylo's mannor was more 
in fault than her heart, Will it be believed 
that, before speaking the above ungra 
olous words, before Mr. Carlyle bad touch 
od upon the subject, she had been casting 
about in her basy mind for the best plan 
of sleeping Kichard bow it ovald be a 
complished 

“One thing ia certain, 
“that it will be impossible for you to asleep 
here without its being known tu Joyoe 
And | suppose you and Joyoe are upeu 
the friendly terma of drawn dagyors, for 
she believes you were the murderer of her 
father. 

“Let me disabuye ber,” interrupted 
Kichard, his pale bij) working ashe started 
up. “Allow me tu see her and convinces 
her, Me. Carlyle. Why did you not tell 
Joyees better ? 

* Lheres that small room at the back of 
returning to the 


she resumed, 


waid Mina Carlyle, 


wine 
practionl part of the suljject ** Ilo might 
sloep there at Joyee mast be taken in 
contdence 

*Joyeo had better come in,’ aad Mer 
| Carlyl ‘LT will any a word to her tirat 

Ho oanlocked the door and joitted th 
room, Mins Carlyle as jealously locking it 
again, called to Joyce, aud beckoned ber 
into the adjoining apartment, He knew 
that Joyoos belief in the guiltof Mieharnt 
liare was cootitmed and trotig, beat be 
must oproot that bel foif hiitehard wan to 
be lodyed in bia bouse that night 

*Joyoo he beau, “you remember 
how thoronghly 1 Hued with the pera 


ma were, that Afy went off with Mich 


ahom y 

ard tare, and was living with him I 
several times exprewed my doubts upon 
the pout ‘The fact was, [had positive in 


formation that she was not with bin, and 


never had been, thongh LT considered it on 
pediont to keep my information to mynelf 
You are convinoed now that she was uot 
with bin 

“Of course | au, wtr 


Well, you see, Joyoe, that wy opinion 


would bave been worth listening to .ow 
1 am yoing to shake your belief apon 
another point, and if | assure you that 
I have equally good grounds for doing so, 


you will believe me 
Tem qoite certain, sir, that you would 
state nothing bat what is teue, aod | know 
that your jadgment ts seand, was Joyce's 
auawer 
Then [ mast tell you that [do not be 


lieve it waa liichard Hare who murdered 
your father 

** Mir uttered Joyoo, amazed out of her 
se liaen 


“DT believe Lichard Hare to be as inno 
eut of the murder as you ofl, he de 
liberately repeated. “1 bave beld grounds 
for this opinion, Joyee, for mauy years 
* Then, sir, who did it 
Afysnother lover, loat dandy fellow, 
Thorn, aa 1 truly believe 
Aud you say you bave grounds, sir 
Juyoe asked, after a pause 
*tiood groapda, and I tell 
been in pussessiog of them fur years I 
should be glad fur yoo to think as I do 
** at, wir, af Richard tlaro was 
cent, why did be run away / 
‘Ab, why, tudeed! It is that which bas 
done the mischief. His own weak coward 
low was to fault He feare 1 to come back, 


yoa l have 


inbo 


, and he felt that he cvoald not remove the 


| bim to go throngh 


| oo : 





oiiom of cireametances Joyoe, I should 
like you to see him, and hear his «tory 
There is not mach chance of that, sir 
1 dare aay he will never ventare here 
again 
lie is here now.” 

Joyoe looked ny), considerably startled 

“Here, in thie hoaee, repeated Mr 
Carlyle. * Ile haa taken shelter in it, and 
for the few boars that he will remain, we 
must extend our hospitality and protection 
to him, concealing bim in the best manner 
wean. I thought it well that this conf 
dence should be reposed in you, Joyce. 
Come now and see him.” 

Considering that it was a enbdned inter 
view the voices saldued, | mean —it was 
a confased one. Kohard talking vehe 
mently, Joyoo asking question after qnes- 
tion, Miss Oarlyle's tongne going as fast an 
theirs, The only silent one was Mr. Car 
lyle. Joyoe could not refase to believe pro- 
teatats so sol , aad her suspicions 
veered round apon Captain Thorn 

“And now abonat the bel,” interjected 
Mina Carlyle, impatiently. *' Where « he to 
sleep, Joyoo? The only safe room, that I 

| know of, will be the one through mine.” 

‘He can't sleep there, maam. Don't 

oa know that the key of the door was lost 
aat week, and we cannot open it.” 

‘Ho much the better, Hell be all the 
safer” 

** Rat how ta he to get in?” 

“To get in! Why, throagh my room, of 
course. ‘* Doesn't mine open to it, stupid ?" 

“Oh, well, ma'am, if you would like 

ours, thats different.” 

‘Why shouldnt he @° through? Do you 

sappose I mind young Dick Hare? Not I, 
indeed,” she irascibly continaed. ‘I only 
wish he was young enongh for me to flog 
him as I to, that's all. He deserves it 
as much as anybody ever did, playing the 
fuol, as be bas done, in all ways. I shall be 
in bed, with the ourtains drawn, and his 
pessting through won't harm me, and my 
ying there won't harm him. Stand on 
What next, I 





coremony with Dick Hare! 
wonder.’ 

Joyoe made no reply to this energetic 
speech, bat at once retired to prepare the 
room for Richard, Miss Carlyle seon fol 
lowed, Having mado everything ready, 
Joyoe returned. 

“The room is ready, sir,” she whis 
pored, ‘‘and all the household are in bed.” 

* Taen now's your time, Kichard. Good 

/- 
fo stole up-ataire after Joyoo, who pi 
loted him through the room of Misa Oar 
Iyle. Nothing could be seen of that lady, 
though something might be heard one 
ee to trath, more than politeness, might 
have called itanoring. Joyoe showed Kioh 
ard his chamber, gave him the candle, and 

| Closed the door apon him 
Pour hanted Kichard, good-night to you ' 


CHAPTER X\\ 
MARMARA M MRAMT at neAT 
Morning dawued. ‘The same dall weather, 
| the same heavy fall of snow, Mins Uarlyle 
took ber breakfast in bed, an indulgence 
she had not favored for ever so many years 
Kiohard Hare rose, bat remained in hia 
| chamber, and Joyoe carried hia breakfast 
in to bim 
Mr. Carlyle entered whilat he was taking 
it. “How did you sleep, Kichard ?” 
| “*Telept well, Iwas so dead tired. What 
am I to do next, Mr. Carlyle’ The sooner 
| T yet away from this, the better, I oan't 
| fool nate” pom 
* You must not think of it before even 
jing. IT am aware that you cannot remain 
here, save for a fow temporary houra, aa it 
| would inovitably become known to ere: 


we thie Ui | jal 

| Liverpool or Manchester ?" 
| “To any large town, they are all alike 

to me, bat one puraned as | am is safer in 
a large place than a amall one 

*T am inclined to think that this man, 
| Thorn, only made a show of threatening 
; you, Kiohard If he be reaily the guilty 

party, hin policy mast be to keep all in 
| qaietness, The very worgt thing that could 
happen for him would be your arreat 

* Then why molest me’ Why send an 
oMoer to dog me 

“tle did not Like your molesting him, 
and he thought he would probably frighten 


you After that day you would probably 
have seen ho more of the offloer, You 
may depend apon one thing, Kiohard 


had the policeman object been to take 
you, he would have done #o not have 
contented! binself with following you about 
from place to place liesides, when a de 
teotive officer in employed to wateh a party, 
, he takes care not to allow himeelf to be 
soon, bow this tan showed bimeaelf to you 
more than once 
‘You, there a a wood deal ia all that, 

Kiehand “Por, te in hia 
class of life, the bare suspicion of aneh a 


obewerved ohe 


crime, brought ayatost hin, woald ernah 
him forever in the eyen of hia ¢ ‘upeer 
‘Tt in difflenlt te oe, Leohard, to be 
lieve that he is in the elas of life you 
poak of, observed Mr Carl 
lueres no dealt abea there « 
her tideed Heat that Lo do not much 
like to mention the name, for itcantt 
4 pleasant name to you, T xhonid bave maid 
ant ivht whe | has wont walking 
witl eonmtinged att lLearte t luichard 
Mr. Carlyle lovked in qutringly Itieh 
ard, «ay of 
I Lave seen hin r, wilh Sir Praneta 
I. vison, twice fon he waa talking te 
hin at the door of th betting roons, and 
once they were walking aru i aru lhey 
are apparently GQpon intimate terucs 


Al this moment, @ loud, fustertuy, angry 


votoe was beard calling from the states 
and Kichard leaped ap aif be had bees 
shot Hin door not the one leading to 
the room of Mins Carlyle pened upou 
the corridor, and the votes sounded oe, 
jastasif tte owner wer ming ia with @ 
honnd It was the {' Mr. Justice 
Hare 
(atiyle, where are you llere « «a 
pretty thing happene t Come dows 
Mr. ¢ arlyle for onee in his life lost his 
calm ey atbianity, Rod aprang to the door, 
to Keep it avaiost invasion as eayerly as 
liichard eould have d Hie forwot that 
Juyoe had said the door was safely locked 
aud the key tisha {s+ to Kiehard, 
he rushed on bia tat and bis ack whisk 


ers atul hesitated betacen nder the bel 


and inside the waritr 
Dion t avitate yourwelf, Michard, 


“there is no real 


wis 


{ afiyer dan 


pored Mr 
yor Iw we and keep him safely 
Matwhen Me Carlyle got throayh his 
brodlgens he foand that lady bad 
the ativ and was leaning over 
been 
Iher 
was bot 
who 


sistera 
tale 
the 
thee peren “ 


het 


belustrates having arrested in 


f dressing ‘uthos were 
highte ap 


ver, 


on, bat off ttle 


are l « pare saw ber wight 


en 
in this 


Wie m earth br 


woalint 


- yo 


pup 
gem 84 ina tot 


of elas 
‘rat 
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What 
Aune, or her family 
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who was from some Cagse, in « 
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have 


about ’ Anything concerning 
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mee 


Who » it you bave ceee Thors with 
aqgwred lertere 

So Preece lev com repbed Bucbar 
giancteg ot Mine Carlyle, whe free ip ber 
pe om note 

With whe sttered RBartera, te 
plete estcewter ti “Dey 
kooew Sr Prasce Levies 

yee, lacowt Nearty the oey 

ner eh--et tows thet I do bnew 


treyicg CO 





Perverts eeemed beet a poss ed reve 
ry «6 t wee some time «fore oboe rogeed 
Lere! » it 

Are (bev at al al be?) she eked 
ry meek oo, | suey ext? Beak be 
ue 
eert is jerect 
» © weet, choept ‘hat they are 
beta 
. ‘ re eact et thoeg’* 

: eriew rds Lad etrpcrmed ber Stee 
. ed ¢ the beerag 6 child © Teer 

‘ t'r Bie re asd M+ 

° eiete.y feotetec Ube wterve 
a) eA e.4 arcvie Joy 
. . . e tfe ay t 
~~ . te’ ore abe ald “ax t 
4 ».,re a’ ar Bau “as 
vs r arae t arty bigs bere 
’ tee + she etelaune! 
A a%6é » aye Wat 
‘ - ‘ ever ele bat w& carry Ge 
. P s troant, Wieos 
ret Ker 
2. Mee Parhere? Here 
are +06 ~- Nasgtty ’ jee t 
re aver e & ? ,ttince bie —be 
e = thet be can «fen & ed 
} moet te =m & i as to Beep b 
. ¢ ¢ a? : ate4 Hertbars 
alte y iw er'yle wet 
‘ . oe A te et! ected to the « 
serce ° Lier te to tbe roaoe 
ve g ceme. 6 be t eof Boemard« 
- . p< 
a . 

at ‘ 

-* 

_~ 

. 
. ‘ 
ve ee ’ =! iB ele 
. os He wee * 
. ‘ s ar aa a * 
‘ é the Pre 
. he prev 
Vr ‘ ¢.4 + window of 
are ar ‘ ever, 
. ‘ ‘ Ler of 
. a ’ o « * See tot 
‘ e e o .» 4 for 
ee . c* e May Godt 
e . s oon 7 
baree * oa) Mow Cart) 
- o fa eL at t) get inte ar 
t+ wrelee 

le os he wrong the bard of Mr 
‘ i a ler wert tei te erth bie 
4 ‘ ote s ihe seave-lak ng We» 

at) ere retarpe | to the chamber be bal 

te She felt thet she moet 4 «t 
a ‘oo . Ping ™ wee 
bie vas * bg esther sbe 
: wart ? Sites Martere, * be 
oe . 
ariats ot ber ra P e* 
f . t ‘ 
. -? * + . - 
‘* ‘ aomrt of ae 
lue as ewrnis te 
bs . s,s ? 
*t « Ker are ‘% ue 
g bold of doyees bande, “f 
ett | bet foaurd & I be eli 
eor thet LT knew who be ea H 

t ¢ « a, t at I ave 

. efure spoke ¢ a witt e 

g 2 yht I fe e . 
i ote «fl st wad & 

eae” rcs elev 

e stare te a ber eres 
Mies Kar! are 
I ‘ 1 here tt ght ever n~e 
tle ? t Laty leate!l went aw ! 
or were Ven e 
f afew rs atd be ‘ . 
i wal e bhea lene e 
. es 2 rees, and Richer 
et ar mot ¢ P 
. e of « heir fr bis . 

- s* « band and his . i 

ga ere t the moonhght The) ite 
acd. ¢t the motior for tbe wes 
al eave t ali reminded e of 
, I and from thet t r 

av lite ’ t t e the a ard 
a* I lichard tell« ° the 

“-- Precess Lev end . 
end ale t ate What t k 

=i at this 1 r met he t* a 

ir visit to the ghiwar $ the ut 
t) wens ta I wor the wicked 
. Bett st | ” 

How strarge all * { red 

v7 
A 1 Ss r it vr . 
to } ars I t ket : 

. * name tot 

liart are ret ed dun «t « 

© hon e et t 
\ ! «tt roed belf past ~ ft 
a ne a be arr 
Wobene be HKerhare 
! nar Ll onet walk le * to 
take . ponies age sd is 
storm 
v Cartivle lenebet 


Which would feel the storm sort, 
yom oF the nies? 

Hat whem Perhera got omtene she see 

that tt wee mt (he pouy cartisge. fat the 


chart thet wa. watting for ber sae 
tarce "| t * to Mr. Carlyle 

lets. thtc & I shenld sliow ron to go 
bome im eb open carriage to tight, Maer 
bere 

Are you cemirg sir 


I bed better, be smiled 

To =e thet you and the carnege do pot 
get fr -d ina rat 

Barbara withdrew to ber corner of the 
charot apd ened silently Very. very 
derpy dbf sbe mourn the unhappy sites 
thom. the privetione of ber brother and abe 
mpew that be was one to feel them deeply 
be conld net battle with the world « bard. 
ships eo bravely as many could Mr Car 
ivbe onig dete~ed ber emotion as they were 
beartcg the (rove lie 
to & ber ben’. end beld it betewen bis 

Doe t gmeve, Berbera HKrght days 

may be 0 sture for us yet 

The carnage stopped 

“ Yes m@sy go beck. be said to the ser- 
vente when be sighted “|! shall walk 
lowe 


“1 sappure 


eaned forward, | 


Oe.” exclaieed Barbers. “I Co ict 
vou wterd te eperd the evening orth oe 
Meame o)) be wo plvaeed 

Her wotce soended a« if she wee Oo @ 
Mr Carly’e drew ber band withis bu are 
a they walked ap the path 

Bet Barbera bad rectooed ott 





beet Mre Hare was ic ted comery us 
aid wot be pleeerd at the vent «f Mr 
eritie The sstice beat gowe oct, and 
she. feeling tired esd act ve theotgtt 


she wocid retire to rect. Parbera sine 
to ber room. bet foesd ber wirep 
bet tfell to Berbera to exterteis Mr 
rele 
together before the 
peer glee, in froet of the tierte 
sreera wee thirterrg ver the evrect+ 
What Mr Carlyle wae thik ta 
et to biceel’ bee eres 
theie croep me eye. o 


Tuer stond 





Le Gey 
‘ wee beet kr 
reread with 


sere cast toon Berbera There we « 
g@lerce et length Barbers terme: t 
’ > + ob. 
- met kw ¢g wu cs ber. «cc © 
,4 . »* > 
-*« pe ; 
“ ’ merry oe Partars 
The words were ope ket the qt te 
= stter of fart t oe os i’ be be 
ea 2 “Le gove vous ar ‘ are 
at & ‘the c@arge treat haere ver ber 
i-de e endce et ¢ 
** et Sratof ee ce Lepr; . 
a ‘aded Sn to paletess etd ee 
a oho &k ber bead the negatire 
are rya i to ask e te 
* e rte 
st «* ment. Be ara 
‘ srors ‘ r os before. « s 


e+ « bie orm eroand bera 





fart eith enother Miss 
a? bad furei-bed it to hem. not? 
bie bettered bat, bat to protect 
« fece from teirg seen by the pawmer 














rop ped 
re bisa 
te held if tue frenaly earth had Lat 
pened and ewe wect e. for be now 
peering into t « face was bis own father 
Uttering an exclemetion of diemey 
which broke from him involartari’y, Ii cb- 
ard oped away with the ewiftnes: of an 
arrow Ind Justice Hare recognize the 
tones It annet te «aii He +a a 
rongh, strange-looking man, with tbnebr, 
black whisBers, eho was evidertiy scared 
at the sight of t Phat was nothirg 
for the )aetice, being a ) a6 and a strict 
ote, Was regarded eb 
the pare? br those of 
tre Neverthelena 1} 
gazed the eetion unt! all sonnd of 
Kieteria« footsteps bad cied away the 
star 











er J ay ry ’ j 
Hiare sat i er chair, e: sing the bright 
pees, and Mr Cariyle stood mear her. Ite 
teare were of vend gref mingled f 
“ f at beerine that she should at ‘ast have 
to part with Derbara, of joy that «he wax 
etng to ote ww entir f ber a 
Mr Car e 
= nS *Le has . home 
here ‘ . ren er h a 
1 the very alaost f r 
1 . be ever k r, and 
cherme«h her 
Wort v whole strength ard beart 
lear Mere Hare I theagbt you ksew aie 
t wits 
‘ I do not don you I! 
um get v, Archibald Hed tne 
fai? tt wives at Barbers « 


head have prared 


} that she migtt 


tted over Mr Carivies lips 
t was whet Barbara would have 





* Bat, Arctrhald, what ehont ( >rnelia ? 


resoned Mrs Hare ‘1 wonld rot for a 
momett interfere in your sfairs. of in the 
arrangements you and Hartera may agree 
epoc, bet I cannot help thinking that war 
ried people are better alone 

Corbelba wi jot Past Leone,” said 
Mr. Cariyle “I bave not speken to ber 
yet, bat I «ball do so now I! bave long 
made my bird op that if ewer I did marry 
egeic, land my eife wonld live alone It 
weed she interfered too mock with my 
former wife Had I suepected it, Cornelis 
sboald not bave rematoed in the house «a 
Gay. Hert asenred that Barbara shall not 
be enbject to the chance ” 

* How did you come over ber *” demand. 
ed the jastice, wbo hed already given his 
— consent and whotoe entered in bis 

reaing gown snd morning w'g. ** Ovbers 
beve tried tt on, and Barbara would rot 
listen to any of them. ~ 

“ L eappose I mast have cast a ep-l! opon 
ber, anewered Mr. Carlyle, breakirg into 
a sale 

** Here she in Barbara,” cried the on. | 
ceremomiogs jastice, ** what ts it thet you 
see in Carlyle more than anybody else ’ 

Barbara's scarlet checks anewered for 
ber. “Pepa, ebe sad, * Otway Betbel 


ie at the door aching to epeek to you Pr’ 
per ease be woe t come is 


Then Iam sure lq not gorrg ost te 
tim in the cold. Here, Mr. ‘*wey. what 
are you afraid of be called oot ©“ \vme 


rT 
Ovwsy Bethel made bis epprartoce ‘= 
bis usual +porting costeme. Bat be ot 
bot erem altogetber ot bie case in the pre 
sence «f Mre Hare aod Barbara 
The colcc«! wished me to see vou. 
tice, and ak you if you bad ary of jectos 
to the meeticogs being pot «f from one 
o clock till tec,” ered be, after nod ting to 
Mr Cariy'e He bee got « friend coming 
to see bim ctespectedly who will leave 
eran by the te clock train 
I dom t care which it «, “ apswered Mr 


Hare * Teo oclock will do as veil as 
ome for me 

> " tobe ther od Ill dx 

Thets all right, ther. and 11 Crog 
in spen Herbert and P.cter acd ec: cant 
ther 

° ° ° ° ° 


'd wae better What ever 
joite Lereeif agus, 
ana Mr ‘arlyle istroduced the eat ject of 
lt was afier ditnuer that be 


Mowe Car'ylea io 


rg t fect she seemed 


roela, sehen I married Lady lente! 





Verne ) areproeched me revere y with Lar 
pg bese GS in the derk ' 

If x tedict kept me the dark 
tot eule @, af any other ( orietiat 
wucld, the ree of evette migtt bave 

wholy changed, and the wretcBed- 
«« and di-grace t fe t this bonsee 
“no spared t Lerce:y suterrapted 
P 
fiw (or 

Wes é the pew,” he eaid, *‘ and 
comsider the ‘utnre I was athont to re 

ark. that J dy not interd to fail ander 


agen fortbe 





ra e* ke « fence 
eveve $oG Lave Lever ebully ¢ rgiveo 
A rever sha cried she, im pets 
Tals I cid not deserve the alight 
Therefore, alaost as svon as I Bnow it 
eeif, I a you Il am about to 
arty & +e Lorbe..s 
M ar’ redap Her spectacles 
lropped «@ ber pose, and a Bnitting-bor 
which she be ned to Lave on her Knee 


' 
atiered to the for. 





Werat did you say she uttered, 
aghast 
Im aout to marry 
oo WY oe 
i. Is there anythirg s> very astonish 
Fur the love of common sense, don't 
go and make euch a fou of yourself’ You 
ave core it nee Was (het tot enongt 
for bat » must rnn your bead inw 
s¢ ave 
Noe roelia, can you wonder that I 
speak t you of things eben 5« 
t * way? Yon treat 
st ae iwhen Iwasa child. It is 
ry ’ 
When fo ks act ch. iuwbly, they couset 
* treate «ct jren I aleave thonght 
‘ were mat when trou marned Lefure 
YT shel! t kt edt 
} e ver avey red to remain 
erge’e and w litary yourself, is it any ree 
. wily HG. tceunhne to co tbe 
eae i are hej; y alone. I shonid be 
bapper witha ef 
* That ehe may go and disgrace you, as 
tt as’ t id Liemperately epuke 
M «« ( ¢. caritg yt a rush what ale 
ea'd in ber storm of anger 





Mr Carlisies brow 2aslLed, but be con- 


. e calaly replied. “Im rot 
afreid «f that in the voce I bave now 
boser 
Miss Corny gathered ber knitting to 
gether be bed picked op ber & x Her 
haods tremtled, and the lines of ber face 
were workitg It was a blow tober as 
Keen as the otber bad been 
Dray who is it that you have chosen 
sbe jerked forth *Tue whcie neigtbor- 
ad bas been after you 
Let it be @bo it will, Cornelia, you will 
be sure to grumble. Were I to say that it 
wes a rofal princess, or a peasants dengh- 
ter, you wsonld ejaal’y see grounds fur 
fiocirg fanlt 
Of course Isbonld I kx: 
that stack-ap Louie Dobed 
“7 I never had the slightest 
intention of choomng Leuwa Dubece, nor 
sbe of choosiog me I am warrying to 


ease co yeelf, and, for a wife, Loaise Do. 
pecare me 





W Bo il i 


+>, tas Dot 


’ 
vece wuald not 


As you befire, sarcastically pat 
b Mies Corny 
“Yee, as 1 did before 


‘Well. cant you open your month, and 
sey eho it is Was the ¢tasperated re- 
iuder 


It is Barbera Hare 
** Whe shrieked Mias Carlyle. 

You are not deaf, Cornelia 
“Well, yoo are an idiot! she ¢: ‘laim- 

brfraz her baods aud eves 

Tbark you, be said, bat without any 

signe cf irritation 

* And so jou are 


4 te@rse 
ed, ifting 


you are, Archiba'd 


T safer that girl, who bes been an cling 
after yon *o long, to catch ron at last 
‘She bas tot angled after me. bad she 


lone so, she would probably never bave 
Car'yle Whatever passing 
fancy she may bave enteriaiped for me in 
bas shown no symptows 
ale years and I aw qaite certain 
that ebe had oo more thongbt, or idea, that 
I should choose ber for my second wife, 
than yon Lad the: I shonald choose you 
Others have augied after me to» pa'padly, 
bat Derbara bes not 

‘She ts « litule conceited mins 
as «be is t bh 

“What else Lave you to urge against 


teen Mra 


earlier days, she 


f it of 


as Vain 


I wonld Lave married a girl witbout a 
slarif lurst have married, sgyravatingly 
etarned Miss Corny 

Siar 

‘Slur, yee’ Dear me, is it an bonor- 
the possessiog a brother soch as Hichard ? 

“Tost ts po slar upon Barbara. And 
ay come when it will be taken of 





roy spifed. ‘‘ Pigs may fy ; bat 
I never saw them try at it. 

"The next consideration, Cornelia, is 
abest your residence. You will go beck, 1. 
preeame, to your own bome.” 

Muss Corny cid not beleve her own ears. 
“Go back to my own bome! sbe ex 
claimed. ‘1 sbail do nothing of the sort 
I shall stop at East Lynne. Whais to 
binder me? 

Mr. Cariyle shook bis bead. *‘ It cannot 
be, be saod in « low, decisive tone. 

** Who seys so?" she sharply asked 

“I do. Have you forgotten that night— 
whet she went away —the words spoken by 
Joyce? Cornela, whether they were true 
or false, I will pot sabject another to the 
chance.” 

Soe did pot answer. Her lips only 
parted and closed agesip. Somehow Miss 
Cartyle coald not bear to be reminded of 
that revelation of Juyces. it subdued even 
ber 

“I cast no reflection upon you,” hastily 
continued Mr Cariyle You bawe been 
mistress of « bouse for many yeara, and 
Jon Daturally ink to be so; it is right you 
stoald. Bat two mistreeses in a bouse do 
Dot anewer, Cornelia; they never did, and 
they bever will.” : 


“ Why did you cot give me so mech of 
your sectimentse when | Sret came to East 
Lynee? she beret forth. “I bate by. 
potrwy 

“ They were not my sentiments then. [ 
pomecened Dobe I was ignorant upoe the 
ent ect. ac I was cpom meny others. Ex 
pene noe bas come to me since.” 

You will not God « better mistress of « 
bones than I bawe made you, she resent 
fally *pomte 

1 do pot look for it The tenants 
leeve sour bocse m Mareb, do they not’ 

Yea, they do. snapped Miss Corny 

Bot as we are on the subject of details 
of weve acd means, allow me to tell jou 
thet if you did what w right, you woald 
more inte that bouse of mine, end! will 
goto « emeller—aes you seem to thick I 
shall powon Barbera if I remain with her 
Best Lynne @ & vest deal too Ste and too 


gre:d for soa 
‘| do not consider it so. I eball not 


nit Rest Linre 
Are you aware thet, in leaving your 
bonse. ltake wy incowe with me, Archi 


‘ 


be d 

Most certainly. Your izcome i# yours, 
and yon will require it for your own pur 
pores. | have reither rgbt to, sor wish fur 


: 
at 


* It will make a pretty good bole in your 


income, the withdrawing of it, I can teil 
you tbat Take care that you ard East 
Lyuce cont go bankrupt together 


bis moment the summoce of a visitor 
Leen that excited the ire of 
I wcader sbos come both 
ering toxright she uttered 
Peter extered. “It is Mejor Thera, sir 
I bave shown him isto the drawing rom 
Mr. Cariyle was eurprieed. He bad rot 
thongbt Mejor Thorn within many « mile 
{ Weet Lynne. He proceeded to the 
jrawWitg room 
‘Sach e journeys said Mejor Thorn to 
fr Carlyle. “lt my genera luck to get 
ul-weatber when I travel. Main and bail, 
thander ard beat. nothing bed comes 
eniss when I am ost The snow lay on 
the ras, 1 dont know bow thiek at one 
station we were deta ned two bours 
* Are you purposing to make any stay st 
West Lyne 
‘Of again tomorrow. My leave, this 
time, is to be spent at my mothers I may 
bestow a week of it or so on West Lynne, 
but am net secre. I mast be beck in Ire. 
lend in a month. Such « borrid boghole we 
are quartered in ) ast nos 
"To go froma ore subject to another 
observed Mr Carlyle; ** there is @ question 
I nave long th ougat to pat to you, Thorn, 
did we ever meet agai Which year was 
it that yon Were stasing at Swaeipsot 
' Mi i It was the 








r Thorn wentioned it 
year of Hell jotos marder 


‘Aa lI thonght—in fact, knew,” said Mr 
Carlyle. ** Dd you, while 3 Were stor- 
ping tLere, ever come across a pawesske 
of yours—one ltorn 7” 


* | bedbseve I did Bat I don't know the 
man of oy Browlecye, and I saw bim bat 
nee only. I dont think be was living at 
Seainson. I never obeerved bim in the 
town 

Where « id you meet with him *” 

‘At a road side beer-shop, about two 
miles from Seainson. I was riding one 
jay, when a fearfal storm cawe on, and | 
touk shelter there. Scarcely Lad I extered, 
eben another borseman rode op, and be 
likewise took shelter—a tall, dandified 
men, aristocratic anrd«xclusive. When be 
departed—for he qaitted frst, the storm 
being over—I asked the people who be 
was, They said they did not know, thoagh 
they often saw bim ride by; bat a man 
wbo was there, drinking, said be was a 
Captain Thorn. The same man, by the 
way, volunteered the information that be 
came from @ distance; somewhere bear 
West Lynne; I remember that 

** Tost Captein Thorn did 

**No—ibat be, himself, did. He ap 
peared to Know nothing of Captain Thorn, 
beyond the neme.” 

it seemed to be ever so’ Scraps of in- 
formation, but nothing targible, nothing 
to lay boid cof, or to know the maa by 
Wonld it be thus always 

*ssould you recognize him again, were 
yon to see bic resumed Mr. Carlyle 
awakiog from his revery 

“Tthuck Isbould. There was something 
peculiar in bis countepacce, and I remem 
Der if We. yet 

** Were you ty chance to meet him, and 
discover bis real name—for I have reason 
\o believe (bat Thorn, the one he went by 
then, as an assomed one—wail you oblige 
me by letting me know it *” 

With all the pieasure ip life,” replied 
the major. ‘Toe chances are egainst it, 
thongh confised as I am to that con 
fononded sister cx aotry Ovber regiments 
get the loca of being quartered in the me- 
tropolis, or near it fs doesn't.” 

When Mejor lucra deperted, and Mr 
Carlyle was about to retarn to the room 
where be left bis sister, Le was interrupted 
by Joyce 

“Sir, sbe began, ** Mies Carlyle tells 
me that there is going to be a change at 
East Lynne J 

Phe words took Mr Cerlyle by sarprise 

Miss Carlyle haa been in a barry to tell 
you’ Le remerked—a certain baugbty dis 
pleasure in bis tone 

“She cid not «peak for the sake of tell 
ing we, sir: itis bot likely; bat I fancy 
she was thioking about ber own plans. 
She ingsired whether I wonld go with ber 
when sbe left. or whether I meant to re- 
main at East Lyone. I could not answer 
ber, sir, until ] had epeken to you.” 

“Well? said Mr Carlyle. 

‘Il gave @ promise, sir, to— 














to—my late 





leady—that I world remain with ber chil 
Crea as long as I was permitted Sheasked 
% of me when when she 






thought she was 
would inquire of yo 
change will make 
Slay log 
No,” he decisively replied. I alao, 
Joyce, wish yon to remain with the chil- 
dreo ~ 
“It is well, sir” Joyce answered, and 
her face looked brigtt es she quitted the 
room. 


vize to die. What I 
. cur, is, whether tye 
uy G.ference to my 


a awed in our west, C 
€f The girls in a California seminary 
lately developed a singular fancy for using 
three ope cent stamps, instead of the 
reguiar kind. upon their ervelopes. The 
letters were so very plain and matter-of- 
fact, and the attempt in evading surveil- 
lacce im the old-fashioned way grew so 
scarce, that one inspecting teacher in vest: 
gsted this whim. And lo! the cunning 
creatnres bed taken to writing tender, 
ewoticnal little epistles to their lovers, 
under the stamps. 

S@ There is a lady of Sacadaboe county, 
Maine, who bass head of remarkably fine 
hair. The average length is seven feet five 
inebes. When unbraided and falling loose, 
it trails for quite a distance on the fvor 
She bas refused a large « fer for the hair, 
on which she vaturally prides herself next 
to her head. 

© A Fiench scientist prep sees to estab- 
lish an institution provided with a num- 
ber of well-trained cows, who will ect in 
the capacity of mothers to human infants 
who bave lost their maternal parents. 


mrmenoed in Se, 31.) 
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The Grave Beneath the Palms. 


Many & man woald have voted the place 
*denced stopi),” bat to one seeking reat 
end quiet away from the palring, throb- 
bing city, it seemed a little haven of re- 
pose. Kafe Armand bad been a wanderer 
on the face of the earth for ten years; 
having no one to consult bat himself, bis 
relatives being dead, he had gone wher- 
ever his roving fancy had led him. He bad 
idled in the gay French capital, moralized 
in the Eternal City, dreamed in Venice, 
voyaged on the Rhine, and climbed the 
pyramids of Egypt. He hadn't exactly 
fought with ** beasts at Eplesns,” but he 
had fought the tiger in the jangles of 
India, aud he had pansed “on the goat 
orags of Tabor” to see *‘ the gleam of thy 
waters, O dark Galilee.” 

Bat be bad come back to bia native land 
| travel-weary, and was glad when his guid 
| ing star settled over ‘‘ Sleepy Hollow.” as 
he dubbed the drowsy little village. Yes, 
here be would pitch bis tent for the sum- 
mer, and fish, and imagine himself a boy 
agsin, if be could. 

It was May when he made this resola- 
tion, and now it was the month of roses, 
| One day he was seated on & moss-grown 
log trying to begaile the finny tribe into 
the belief that the nice worm he had thrown 
inte the water was only a worm aod noth- 
ing more, when he was startled by a fresh 
young voice, saying— 

**T say, it's a downright shame to entice 
the poor little fishes to their death in that 
way! Now if I were a siren I should cer- 
tainly lure you to destruction for your 
craelty.” 

Dropping bis pole, utterly oblivious or 
indifferent to the fact that a fine fish was 
on the hook, the young man tarned to see 
whence the voice came. A young girl who 
might have been taken for a vision of 
Flora herself, so bedecked was she with 
flowers, was leaning against the bole of a 
tree regarding him with a look of mock se- 
verity. She bad a wreath of roses round 
ber hat, and a little basket that swung 
from her arm was filled with wild flowers 
and mosses, while from one shoalder trailed 
a long, green vine in vivid contrast to the 
white dress she wore. 

* I'm afraid you would have found it an 
easy task, fair lady,” Rafe said, bowing 
quate. At the first sound of his voice 
the girl retreated a step or two. 

“Ob, 1 at pardon, she cried, half- 
frightened, ‘* I thought it was my cousia, 
Mr. Greyson.” 

**I am indebted to Mr. Greyson,” and 
Kafe again bowed. 

“IT think the san must have blinded 
me,” she added in confasion, at the look of 


handsome black eyes. 

‘* What a bewildering little beauty it ix,” 
Armand thought, and how tantalizingly 
familiar. Where on earth had he seen 
that fair face frawed in gclden hair ’ 
Like a flash it came at last—be was in the 
vale of Chamouni. They were preparing 
to make the ascent of Mont Blanco, and 
his fellow-traveller was showing him a pic- 
tare of a fair face framed in golden hair, 
and saying— 

** If anything should happsn to me, Rafe, 
send this back to the lady whose address 
you will fiod on a package of letters among 
my traps.” 

Yea, this was the original of that pic- 
ture; at least he thought so; he would 
hee 





**I believe I have the honor of address- 
ing Mias Kaulbach,” be said. 

The lady's eyoa grew wide with wonder. 

** That is my name,” she aveawered. 

**Tam Rafe Armand,” be retarned. 

The look of wonder die! out of the bine 
eyes, and a little wave of sadness swept 
over the fair face. ‘*‘ Then you were—” 

** Roy Douglas's friend and fellow-travel- 
ler,” he said, interrupting her. ‘I was 
with him when he \s 

Ohbristine Keaulbach held ont a hand so 
white that the blae veins seemed to stain it. 

**I cannot meet as a stranger one who 
was the friend of Roy Douglas,” she said, 
as Armand bowed low over the white hand. 
‘Are you stopping in the village, Mr. 
Armand?” 

**For a time; I am ‘ recuperating,’ as 
you ladies say,” he retarned, with a smile ; 
**bat do you live in this sleepy hollow of 
a place, Miss Kaulbach ?” 

** Don't you like the place, Mr. Armand? 
Why, [think it delightful; bat I am only 
spending the summer with my aunt at 
lone Lawn.” 

** Will you allow me to call, Miss Kaal- 





undixguised admiration in the stranger's | 


lotus-eating existence could not go on speak, I shall go mad with joy. (an it be 
forever. One evening, when that you do care for me a little after all?” 
* The charmed ennect lingered low atown fn the SUll ne anawer. Lifting the bowed head 


rel we +t, 


Rafe found Christine seated on the rocks 


+ verlooking the river. The girl still per 


to the memory of her lost love. Kafe Ar 
mand waa a dear friend, nothing more 


fast crowding ont the memory of the 
merry blae ones adeep ander the palms in 
far-of Syria. Turowing himeeclf at the 


feet of his lady-love the young mau looked | 


ap 2 the face dearer to him than all the 
wor'd. 

* Of what was my fair siren thinking 
just vow,” he said ; *‘ was she sighing after 
the cool caves of her ocean home?’ 

“Ob, no,” she laughed, “I waa not 
| sighing at all, and as for my thonghta, 
| they are not worth repeating; bat bere,” 
| handing him the book she hed been read 
ing, ‘is something that will be vastly 
more entertaining and instructive than my 
silly thoughts. Will you read ’’ 

**I] beg pardon, Miss Christine,” he re- 
tarned, with a lazy amile, ‘bat I'm too 
lazy to read. I believe the soft languor of 
your Indian summer has stolen into my 
veins; I find myself unwilling to do any- 


dreaming, or talking if the sab. 
ject suits me.” And stretched on the mossy 
carpet, his head resting on one shapely 
hand, he did look the personification of 
h A indal 





** Well, I don't want to encourage idle. 
nees, and I object to smoking, so if vou 
will not read, Mr. Armand, you mnat talk,” 
Christine said, with pretty imperiousness. 

** What shall I tell you, Christine ?” he 
asked, toying 
glove he bad picked up from the ground 
where it had fallen 

**Tell me of Gormany, the home of 
Sobiller and (ia'he; ermany is my 
fatherland, Mr. Armand.” 

** Very well, Misa Christine, we will im- 
agine ourselves in the ‘ fatherland ;' the 
hills yonder wrapped in orig mista, and 
the river at our feet will help the illusion.” 
And leaning back against the mossy boul. 
der till his jetty looks almoat mingled with 
the golden oves that rippled down over 





the girl's shoulders P suoh a 
meliow golden picture of Germany, that 
Christine declared she coald hear the 


ripple of the bloe Rhine and see the pea. 
nants gathering grapes on the purple-olad 
hills of Bingen. 

**Ob, Mr. Armand!” she oried, when he 
had ended, *‘ how I envy you your travels ; 


the old world, bat,” with a sigh, ‘I sup- 
pose it will never be realized.” 

**Aud why not, Christine, why not go 
with me as my wife? I bave loved yon 
always, I think. Christine, darling, may I 
hope that yon love me just a litile?” he 
said, holding ber little rose-leaf hand to 
his lips. 

The girl's heart gave one mighty throb 
of pain—or was it joy? Even then she 
did not know, as she looked with pity- 
ing eyes on the dark, eager face so near 
her own. 

**Ob, Mr. Armand, I never dreamed of 
this; I thonght yon knew that I had no 
love to give; that my beart was in that 
grave you made under the palm-trees. 
was Roy Douglas's promised wife.” 

** And I was bis p anew friend. I would 
not wrong Roy Douglas for worlds ; but be 
is dead, Christine, and it's no wrony to tell 
you of my love now. 
you could love me I would serve as Jacob 
did for Rachel, and wait as many years, 
Aud there was a world of passionate fooling 
in the minty depths of the dark eyes 

The girls own eyes were misty as she 
answered bim— 

**T am sorry, oh, so sorry, bat it cannot 
be; you can only be my dearest friend ; 
yon will be that, will you not?” entreat- 
ingly. 

** Always,” he seii, almost crnsbing the 
hand he held, and laying it in her lap 
** Bat, oh! Christine, if you could have 
loved me.” Then he was silent for a while, 
looking at the distant hills. At last he 
picked up the book that bad fallen un- 
heeded to the ground; and turning the 
leaves, he read in a low, musical voice — 
** Flow down, cold rivulet, to the sea, 

Thy tribute wave deiver, 
No more by thee my steps shall be 

Forever and forever,” 





Why ia it that we never half appreciate 
anything until we are about to lose it, or 
bave lost it? As he read, it suddenly oc- 
curred to Christine that she ovuld not live 
away from the man at her side, The love 
that bad been sinmbering in ber heart all 





bach ?” 

**Oertainly; we shall expect you, Mr. 
Armand ; besides, I want you to tell me all 
about poor Roy.” 

Accordingly the next evering found Rafe 
Armand seated on the piazza at Rose Lawn, 
telling Christine Kanlbach of the lover who 
had died while on a tour throngh the Holy 
Land, telling ber of the royal friendship 
between bimself end that lover, of their 
happy Bobemian wanderings; and lastly, 
of bia friends death—how the last word | 

on poor Roy's lips had been * Christine.” 

** We dng bim a grave under two stately 
palms, Miss Kanlbach, and when I left 
Syria the scarlet poppies were blooming 
over him.” 

It was a mournfal story; and when it 
was ended, nothing disturbed the stillness 
save the plashing of fountain and the chirp | 
of myriad insects out in the dew. wet grass. 

At last Obristine spoke. ‘* I am no glad 
you were with him when he died,” she 
said, looking up with tear-gemmed eyes, | 
**no very glad that he had one friend to go | 
with him to the entrance of the valley of | 

wa. 





Kafe Armand's heart was strangely stirred | 
as be went down the dewy scented walk | 
that June evening, pausing to pluck a/| 
water-lily, wet with the spray from the | 
fountain. “‘It iw lite her,” he thought, 
the ‘‘ ber” meaning the pansy-eyed girl he 
had just left, whose cheeks were wet with | 
tears for his friend. 

He did not call once, but often at Rone | 
Lawn, and always found a welcome. And, 
so through all the glowing, ardent summer 
they were r, and what the result? | 
The man of the world, who 
thought bis beart invulnerable, now found | 
that little organ transfixed with a thousand | 
arrows from the little winged god. And) 
she? Of course she did not love him, 
how could she, when ber heart was in the | 
grave with Douglas? Bat it was p'essant | 
to be with bim, he was sach a thorough | 
gentleman; and then he gave ber such | 
wonderful word-pictures of ths countries | 
he had visited, and above all, he had beea 
the friend of Roy Douglas. It was a sort | 
of mournfal pleasure to bear bim talk of 
Roy, so she said. I think if she had ques- 
tioned ber heart honestly she would nave 
found that the pleasure was in listening to | 
the low music of the wonderfal voice, 
rather than bearing of her dead lover. 

And did Kefe Armand despair? On, no, 
not atall. He bad the utmost faith in his 
ultimate success, but be was ia no barry. | 
Let events shape themselves. Besides, it 
suited his dreamy, poetic nature, this sort | 
of dream-life they were living. But this | 











sommer, rose up and overpowered her 
When the little ‘‘ Farewell’ was ended, 
Rafe looked vp and avawered the mate 
question in ber eyes. ** You, I am going 
away. [ must go away, Christine. We 
bave bed a beantifal mid-summer dreaw, 


‘bat I wanted more than the dream, aud 


yot husks; and Low buthing remains but 
to try and flod the fabled river of the 
Ancients, and drink and forget. Forgive 
me,” he added, ncticing fur the first tine, 
that Coristine was weeping, ‘if I have 
said anything to wound you; believe we, | 
did not mean it.” 

Christine crashed back the tears. ‘* Oh, 
if she coull only tell bim the tratb,” she 
thongbt, but shame beld her back. What 
would he think of ber? Would be not dex 
pise ber for being weak and milly, and 
not knowing ber own wind. Alas! she | 
feared so. 

At last she rose aud prepared to go 
home 

Kafe picked up the broad brimmed 
bat and tied it over the ‘* golden fleece,’ 
as be bad called the wealth of golden hair 
on the bright bead. How often be bad 
tied the pink ribbons under the pretty obin. 
Now he shoald tie them neverwore; aod 
was be much to blame if he did stoop and 
leave one hiss on the red lips? 

** Forgive me, Christine, it was the first, 
it is the last. Are you «flended?' Of. | 
fended? when ber very soul went out to 
him in that kiss. 

A little later, when they were in the | 
parior, be begged her to play for bim. 

** What shall it be?” she asked, going to 
the piano. 

* Anything you please,” he answered. 

** Whatever it is,” she thought, ** it will be 
a dirge, a faneral bymn over dead happi- 
bens.’ 

Then she sang a tender little song of 
farewell. There was a saspicioas tremble 
in her voice, but she bore up till she came 
to the words— 

** After eweet ati'| comes the bitter, 
And the moments though ro feet, 
To the brim were 0 ied with pir asure, 
Now they re growing bitter-eweet, 


Then there was a crash, the golden head 
had fallen on the piano, and tears like a 
raia were delaging the ivory keys. In a 
moment Kafe was at her side, bis hand on 
the bowed head. 

** In it bilter-aweet, Christine ? 
so sorry for we?’ 

No avewer, bat he could feel the alight 
form quiver as if in agony. A great wave 


Are you 


of joy swept over bim. Conld :t be poam- 


ble that the girl cared for him after ail / 
** Carmtine |" be cried, “if you do not 


suaded herself that ber heart was sacred 


Sbe did not realiz» that the dusk eyes were 


thing more energetic than smoking or | 


with the silken tassels of her | 


it bas been the dream of my life to vinit | 


Ob! my darling, if | 


he songht to read the girls face. The | 


cheets were bot with happy bleshes; the 
tear wet eyes were closed, bat the anda 
cious fellow, hia vows forgot, kiesed them 
open, and the love-light in them he vowed 
he wonld not exchange for all his bopes of 
happiness. Why. « men might connt the 
‘world well lost to gain anoh a love as 
sbone from their ceralean deptha. 

** Obristine,” he marmured, ** little white 
dove, mine at last |" 

Sinking on one knee by the piano, be 
drew the fair head with ita golden fleece to 
bis shoulder. 

** Darling, won't you apeak to me? Jast 
one word,” pressing his «wart chesk to 
the lily-like on his breast. 

“Rafe,” only one word, so low and 
sweet, any one else might have thought it 
only the sighing of the wind aox the 
flowers, bat Rafe Armand beard was 
satiafiad. I wonder if the bine eyes looking 
over the battlements of Heaven grew dim 
at the little impassioned acene. 

Ab! Douglas, Douglas, the grass is grow- 

ing green over thy grave, and a warm, 
living lover has taken thy plave in the 
heart sworn to be trae to thee in time and 
| eternity. 
It ian't pleasant to think that we shall so 
| soon be forgotten after we have passed ont 
of wight forever. Nevertheless it ia true ; 
| bat once the grass will be watered by the 
| teare of lo ones—after that the kind 
dews of Heaven will have to keep it green. 
| _ ee. 


SPIRITUALISM. 


} 


MISS FLORENCE COOKER THE WONDERFUL LON 
DON MEDIUM 


Spiritaaliam appears to be going through 


a oritical test now by the scientists of Lon- 
| don. The mediam throngh whom the ex- 
periments are mostly being made is a 
young lady of aboot eighteen years of age 
| —Misa Fiorence Ovoke, She is not a 
| pablio mediam, bat the manifestations 
which take place in her presence are of 
such a startling obaracter that it has been 
qaite impossible to confine the exhibitions 
of them to her family and friends only. 
Many persons of distinction and ovlebrity 
have witnessed the same at her own house. 
lu seving the phenomena, the first condi. 
tion is tying Mias Cooke firmly in a cabi- 
net, aud sealing the knots. There is then 
a ourtain dropped over the dour between 
| her and those present, which of course 
| places her in the dark, while those in the 
| room are in the light. In a abort space of 
| time there comes from the cabinet a fowale 
figure, draped in white, with a white veil 
falling over the bead, bat not covering 
the face. The feet are naked. She walks 
| around the room, speaking to all, says her 
name is Kate King; allows persons to feel 
of ber dress and shake bands with her, 
which are as tangible to the touch as any 

| Other raw material thing on earth. 
Tae #ize and form of the figure is muoh 
like the medium, Miss Ovoke, which fact 
| raised many skeptical doubts in the minds 
| of those who witness the manifestations, 
| thinking it might be Miss Cooke, who had 
| freed herself from the coords and dreased 
| for the p'ay. However, in every instance 
| after Kate had returned to the cabinet, 
they had raised the curtain and foand Miss 
| Cooke in a state of trance or unconscivas- 
ness, secarely tied and sealed as when they 
| had left ber. Hore was a case for Profes- 
sor Crookes and Varley to test the physi- 
j cal qnestion, Maa Cooke very readily 
| jielded herself for them to experiment on 
the phenomena, I will give their experi- 
euces as l’rofeasor Crookes gave them to 
me. He took Miss (ovke first to bis own 
house, that he might be sure of all her 
surroundings. He then improvised a dark 
cabinet, with a curtain door. They placed 
the mediam inside and securely tied her, 
Professor Varley then placed a gold plate 
on the inside of each wrist, to which were 
attached insulated wires leading out into 
the room to a very sensitive electrometer. 
‘Tuey tried every wotion of her banda and 
arms, and the placing of ber arma to- 
gether to see the different forces of elec- 
tricity produced in the different positions. 
Professor Crookes observed her all the 
time, while Profesor Varley bad hia eyes 
oo the electrometer. After thoroughly 
learning the effect prodaced by each move- 
ment of bers, they placed the curtain be- 
fore her, leaviog her in the dark. Soon 
the figure calling herself Katie made ber 
appearance, the electrometer pot showing 
the least movement. She said, ‘* What do 
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ITEMS OF INTEREST. 


<7 * He hae left a void that cannot be 
eavily Ailed,” ae the bank direoter tonch 
tog! remarked of the abaoconding ¢ssbicr 

S@ Mra. Edith Wilson, of Otego, aged 
eleven years, recently lost her baby, aged 
seven weeks. 

7 “Aad so they go,” said a member 
of a Boston school committee ; “ onr great 
men are fast departing —firat Girerley, then 
Ohase, and now Samner—and | don't feel 
very well myself.” 

© How far is it to Cab creek ?" asked 
@ traveller of a Dateh woman. “Waly 
shoost a little vaya.” “Ie it fonr, «ix, 
eight or ten miles! impatiently asked the 
stranger. *‘* Yas, I it ia,” serenely 
replied the anmoved per. 

w* a what become of the 
atepe?" * anppose, my dear, the bens | 

ed them of,” was the bland reply 
* Hene—bens--some two- hens, || 
-— = the husband; to which she 
warmly ied, ** My dear, did yor ever | 
gee any t kind? 

€@ If cremation becomes the eatablished | 
thing, and ia adopted, some of the pet 
phrases of the people will have to be | 
abolishel. For inetamos, those who have 
aaid ‘‘dead and baried,” will bardly wish | 
to say of a friend, *‘ He® been dead and 
burned these ten years.” The statement 
might be misconstraed. 

€@ Danbary acka this startling question 
“Con the watermelon be snocessfally cal. 
tivated om sandy roil, in a town of 40) in 
hebitanta, and a theological inatitate lo 
cated near by, containing one bundred an! 
twenty stndentas stadying for the ministry ’ 

4@ A Cioorgia clergyman bas thirty.two 
children, and hia parishioners objeot to his 
having fonr pews withont paying for them 

&@ A Dowitt connty teacher has adopted 
a plan, whereby, when a girl misses a word, | 
the boy who apella it haa the right to kis | 
her, The Clinton Presa says: ' The re 
svlt in that the girls are fast forgetting all 
they ever knew about spelling, while the 
4 are improving with wonderful ra- 
pidity ” 

4 The St. Lonia Globe apecalates con 
— the obitaary of the fatare, We 
append one or two apecimens 

Charlon Papker ; \} lbs. , cromated Joly 
, tsTz 

For wife of above see third pickle bottle 
on next shelf, 

Lite Tommr. HBarnt ap Sept, 16 ise, 

Jane Matilde Perkina, Oot, ', is00) Pat 
up by the Alden corpse cremating com 
pary. None genaine without siguuare 

€@ A Nova Bootia paper records the 
brave act of a twelve. year old boy at Meri 
gonish in that province, who a few days 
ago, when a little girl fell throngh the ioe, 
was also thrown ia as he attemptd to save 
her. He atill clung to ber, and pushing her 
up while still beneath the surface himaelf, 
held ber till hia companions drew her ont, 
and was then himeelf helped oat. His 
name in Marray, and his act was well 
worthy of reoord. 

€@ The |) partment of Agriculture has 
very favorable information of the condi 
tion of the winter wheat orop throughont 
the country. In the South the orop ia 
loxoriant, and in the Middle States the 
promise ia good, especially in lennasylva 
nis, where ninetenths of the conntios 
make favorable retarns, ‘Three-foarths of 
the counties of the Ohio Valley report an 
average or favorable condition, M «sour 
end Kansas make oven a better report. In 
California it ia estimated that the crop will 
be forty millions of bashels, 

“7 A Western piper saya dealers in 
batter clamify it as wool grease, oart 
Breane, soap grease, variagatead, 4 
cow grease, boarding honse breakfast, in. 
ferior tab, common tob, medinm roll, good 
roll, and gilt-edge roll. The terms are 

strictly tecinioal, 

@ Peter Van Dyke, an old chap who 
died in New Hampebire the other day, 
worth #1410000 in oash, requested in bis 
will that no one * should auiffl) and shed 
croeodile teara at hia faneral, bat cover 
him over, and then hurry bome to fight 
over his money.” 
© Avoid minutely examining what 
other people do, or what will become of 
them ; bat look on them with an eye good, 
simple, aweet, affectionate, Do not re 
quire in them more perfection than in 
yoarself ; and do not be astonished at the 
diversity. f imperfections ; forimperfection 
is not greater imperfection merely because 
itis unosnal. Hehave like the bees suck 
the honey from all flowers and herbs 
Sf Panoh’s notion of nobility ia that a | 
man of birth is coumonly one whose re 








| you want me to do with all these wires / 
| Tuey told her nothing, only to come inte | 
| the room and make such metions with her | 

hands and arms as ber mediom had done. | 

Katie at ovce threw ber bands around in a 
}iively manner, which did not aff ct the 
cdrrenta of el cirieity in the slightost de 
gree. Then hatip asked Professor Orovkes 
to bring @ lighted candle and hold it in 
her face, aud ree if she looked like Miss 
Covke He tried it, and foaud she lad 
fair complexion and ligut baw, while Mow 
Cocke i quite duk, with dark bair, lro 
fessor Co okeos nays iat, as far an Lumen 
tents are concerbed, bothing could be more 
couclusive than thal there was a wena ve 
phenowenon vataide of the courscious ad 
of the medium, Oa the disappearance of 
Katte into the cabinrt, they at once rained 
the curtain and found Miow Oooke iu the 
same oondition as when they had shat her 
in, only 14 an Gncouscioun state of travoe 
More than this, Mrs. Cooke saya she un 
dressed Miss Cooke after she came out of 
the cabiuet, and there was nothing about 
her that could by any possibility bave fur 
nished the drapery aud veil for Kate ber 
awelf. Mr. Wallace, the great vaturaliat, in 
bringing out an article ia the Fortaightly 
Keview, recognizing the facts of apiriina! 
ism, and stating corroborating proof of 
ita being an unseen intelligenoe, and is 
what that intelligence says it is —the spirits 
of departed frienda. 

| We give the above as we find it. It ix 

a strange story—if true —Ep. Sar. Powe 


—_—— — 


A Blighted Class. 

You send your boy on an errand, and 
being in haste, anrionsly await his retarn 
Five times ont of six he is gone mach 
longer than you think is necessary, ac 
cordingly you reprimand bim fur playing 
by the way. Yet the boy i+ not at all 
to blame, very likely; for it is the la- 
mentable trath that children are syste 
matically slighted by clerks and shop 
keepers. When a boy enters a store, ** in 
a barry” invariatly, be finds the clerks all 
bary with customers, and resigns hiuerif 
to await bis tarn; bat, jast as he ia atep 
ping op to make known bias errand, « 
young lady sweeps in. Fur some reason or 
other the young clerk does nut nee the boy, 
and immediately begina to deal oat bis 
civilities to said yoang lady If the boy 
does not make a geoeral stampede, tread 
on the poodles tail, Koock little cuildren 
down, step on the iacys train, tearing it 
half off, he waits antil the flual ** Is there 
pthing more I can have the pleasare of 
showing you’ Then the familiar ** Woat 
do you want, youngster?” sonnds on hin 
ear. Perbaps he mopes bome, knowing he 
is too late for supper. ' 


tated, forgot wheat be waa doing 
stowed Limself upon the clerioal sofa with 
oat closing 


|} and ovntrived to get the stabborn wale 
over the bri ipe 
how,’ 
get the money ’ 
teen close 
row,” 
dollar to get corm fur de mule, aud I take 
de qnarter out 


sou free the West Ladies 


letier received at the Providence pust « 
Luzerne ovanty 


and else besids he +rn't thare theu seud it 


mote ancestors did something, and hin im 
mediate ancestors for many centuries, no- 
thinw atall 

ff * 1 have millions of money,” said a | 
dashipyg venuttoayirl about to ron away 
“bat you might as well sorape 





1m ; 
ipall the 
have wot 
4M There ia a kind of unexpectednens | 
eboat aleent minded people which iaex 
coedingly pleasing We may be peruitted 
lo mention bere the recent performance of 
a oonntry clergyman of thia atate who bas 
« habit of foryettiry things daring lin wer 
mons, aud, after seatiog binwlf, saddenly 
tidng to utter them, with the pre'iminary 
rewark ** hy the way Ile had yot helt 
throngh an eloquent prayer woen be hes 
aud be 


jowela and apato chatye you 


Hatin «a moment his temory 
retarned, be jiamped ap, and pointing hin 
tiager at bis rather surprised congreya 
tion, solemuly observed, ** Oh, by the way 
Amen!" | 
69 A Goorgian negro waa riding a male, | 


and when he came to a bridge the mule 
nlopped. 
Sambo, Til make you go olor dis bridge, 
and with that «track the male over the 
head, 


“TH bet you « quarter,” said 


which made bin nod saddeniy 
* You take de bet, den 7” said the neyro, 


[won dat quarter, any 
cried Sambo. * Bat bow will you « 
asked a man who bad 
by, anperceived. * Tuo mor 
replied Samo, “massa gil ine a 


GP When the first vessel came home / 


from the West Iudies to Aberdeen, there 
was @ great banquet in the Town Hall 


fue Provost, honest man, was greatly an 


noyed by a mischievous ape that bad been 
brought over 
before 
hia thamb ioglorimasly at his nose 
captain, seeing that ssmwething was troubl 
16g bin lordship, asked what was wrony 
* Oa, ita that fallow there wi the air con, 
thats ayo roggin 
Provost, ia a moukey 
think he was’ 
seal, [th cht tt was sauwe sayer planters 


he bad never seen a monukey 
who palled bis perieig and stack 
lue 


at my bair ** That, 
pray what did you 
“A msntey' Hless my 


| five rubies, 
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A Sale of Diamonds in Paris, 

The sale of the maguifeont diamonds 
belonging to Mile Daverger, be actress, 
trew together on immense crowd at the 
Hotel Dronet, in Parte, recently The jam 
wae perfectiy terrfis and a¢ menal, the 
xreater numb orof ths persons present hed 
ne intention of baying, bat eere broaght 
thither by mere cortosity Tae magnif 
cont necklace, which contained twenty 
seven large diamands of the parest water, 
wan the first article sold. It was not dix 
pred of in one lot, bat waa divided into 
fourteen, which prodneed the aam of 1) 
i“) frances, The earrings, which were 
omnposed of two auperb solitaires, with 
pendants, each formed of a simple pear 
shaped diamond, were sold for 7) 000 
franca, while a single large reetenguler 
diamond bronght 6) 000 franes The total 
for the first day wae "1 KH) franca, On 
the i day, og ths more remark 
able *‘ lots” disposed of were: A ring of 
five fine brillianta, 44 000 frances: one of 
* 000 francs, a bracelet of 





tamonds, with eleven sapphires, 1) 000 | 
| francs; one of brildanta, with five emer- 


alta, 15.000 frances; @ pair of shoulder 
ornaments, composed of pearls and dis- 
monda, *0 (4) frances; three cironlar orne- 
menta, with large central diamond, 40 aH 
francs; « Mevigne in diamonda, with large 
sapphire, 61 O00 franos, the silver and at!. 
ver gilt plate, in forty eight lota, 24 on 
franca, The second day produced 20s 5) 
fraues, and the total of the two &)7 10 
franes. The oddest part of the sale wee 
the disposal of the moroano and the velvet 
caves which bed once contained those 
sparkling treasures, and which, in several 
lustanoes, were stamped with the ooat-of- 
arma of the noble or royal donor 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty cents a line for each insertion, 
02” laymentia required in advance. 


$1 WORTH OF GOODS FUR FIFTY CENTS! 
THE GRANGER'S PHIZE NOTION PACKAGE ! 


Kvery Peckage pot op to a neat bow and contain 
lag th feollerw bing het of artiotes 


1 Pocket Ralte (owe tte tee), SS conte, 
| biremelng ( cmb, “ 
I Pine te 4h Comb, to 
1 Paper Bhaad's Needles, iw 
| Payee Adamantine lime, ” 
| Lead Pemeu, ty 
| Penhowder aad Pen, 5 
Total, ti 
In addition te the abowe, every boa comtaine « 
nie dvewnt, weeful, otvamentel and valuable, 
Veive Comte por ben To Ageute &s per dusen 


40 CENTS WORTH OF GOODS FOR 25 CENTS! 


THE GRANGER © PRIZE HTATIONGRT rackace! 
Kvery Package containing the following liet of 
artiche 





14 Mhoete (\ mmerclal Note Paper, i! conte 
12 Hall Ravelopes, : 
1 Potehed Lead Penet " 
1 Pootetder and Men, 
| Mietting Dad, 
Total, “conte 
ln witli ion te the abowe ewery Package contains 
8 thee Drweeut Price 25 conte por Uae mage 
Agoulteé por dee a lothose eho way wel an 
lecetanad we offer $) worth of goeewle foe 00 
onte we would sey Heat haying « 
ome te we ete “ th nan 
‘ tact Wea patvond te 
t analy le by w 
' almrwe wale eoot tomy &) foee Opn fe 
ee ee Ayeute waned i atl mee tione 
i the « jutry t ve the ‘ toh wey wwle 
whith wefan we rar ast h aid te vet me ealele 
of any ot the mark 
Ashlie SANDERS A PEALE, 
my? Viiwhagh, Pa 
PONDS EXTRACT PONDS LX AACT 
! susie tor Pies, S aatne, I oor, lhurne, 
he alde, Hroimes, Sor nee, Mhenmatiom, Moie, U1 
core, (Had Bore, Wan de. ete. Allee, tae VT sotheothe, 
Hlewlach , Neureleia, Mot Porcat, Haaren, 
Catarrh, Colic, Doatthay ant a foo ort hages, 
‘ Tite starcdlerd att Db omee Meena dy cm be 
ovained of allt shedeng at tose 
Newewnen! wall ee co temp al St oomte bee amme 
howe are light w vee le ehenpor at OL, worth 
st Sav tong conte de ie sapest at 6) 
wath @4° Saving Vc nt mye at 
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poreewest ve more perfert ; 
tented Pets, a, Heltean. Hobe 
4, Tt be th with it then 
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j oul Men elem batitching con 
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recy. The arrangement for catting button-holes te 
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FARMER'S WAR AGAINST MONOPOLIES. 

Head what loading Cirangere say of the beak 

1. A. Tiare on, Beg, taorer of the Natlonal 
tirange, writes “There tea great demand for be 
formation comcermmiag the Crrler This you have 
met in your Mieforg af the (range Movement ip an 
alitrabh menner The work ie opportaue, aad 
mertte an ¢ ttenetve clrentation.’ 

tl A. HL Maroney, Master of the lewsa State 
tirange, writes: (1 have recetwed pour very © soel- 
lent book jam much pleeeal witht!) Many thanks 
forthe copy scent me, ff ~ 
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UNDER FALSE COLORS. 


Tt wee « very werm August. The bot 
afternoon enn poured in th the open 
windows of the Thellngson (lab. it rested 
lingeringly © the gey Ottings of crim 
eon and J |, the aaliy Gsscnated walla, 
and statess while the large pier 
glass reflected thousands of miniature 
rayeles the bright sunlight shone into the 
room 

In @ lexartoes armchair, drawn ap 
one of the open windows with « view to in 
—— few cool dreaghte of air might 
find * way in, lounged « young man in 
the endress aniform of « crack cavalry 
regiment, fast adleep = it was s handeme, 
proed, patrician face jast euch « fece as 
a ecuplior would choose for a model of the 
world. famed som of Cinyras. The warm 
wind gently stirred the rich chestnut carle 
which shadowed « square white brow. The 


perfect mouth was only half concealed by | 


the soft, brown mustache, while long, 
tack lashes fringed the closed eyes and 


reate.| the cheeks, which hed been 
by by exposure to the bot summer 
een. 


Teo pecnliarities about Erne lbemar al 
ways strack strangers most forcibly bis 
great strength of frame and beaaty of face 
and, looking at bim as be lay sleeping that 
hot Angust afternoon, no one would won 
det that the strong, bandsome young of 
oer was so general a favorite 

After some time the door opened, and | 
the quiet of the room was broken by « 
merry, ringing leagh | 

“Why, Damar, old fellow, what « lary 
young giant you are’ | think our fellows | 
were quite right to give you the paeu 
donym of ‘Sleeping Heanty, What do | 
yoo may! 

The beanty set op and robbed his eyes 

* Jeok,” said be, “ what was I to du 
' thing so dreadfully slow « fel 
sow fan nothing to do bat smoke and | 
alee} 


an hy not have spent the afternoon in| 
the How by the aide of the Walworthe gir!” 
asked Jack lelaval 

“I am Ured of the Walworthe set, 
replied lamar ‘* The father ad ype | 
and I hate politics and Marie and the old 
lady only care for fortanes and as I have 
janet lost mine, | am no longer eligible, and | 
valued pro rats It is almost worth while 
to lowe ones money to see the estimate | 
ones friends mark ones worth at 

Hee all your money gone, Damar’ 
asked Jack, seating bi f upon « table | 
opposite bis friend 

“No, pot all,” he replied “IT have) 
enongh to pey my subecription to the Thel 
laseon, heep my hunter, and pay for my 
clothes at Poolen That is quite enoagh 
to satiafy my requirements, but not to 
marry on, and now, thanks to the smash 
of the Great Crambleton Bank, perbapa 
the women will be hind enongh to leave 
we alone 

“Nery grecious, | must say!” langhed 
lieutenant lelavel, © Who woald have 
thought Lahould live to hear the pet of the 
regiment, and the idel of all the beantiea 
of the ‘season, utter such a sentiment! 
They have spoiled you, Beauty I bad bet 
ter take you awey with me, I think 

“Are you going eway, Jack’ he asked 

“Glad to sey ‘Vee to that, my boy, 
replied Deleval ‘'l got my leave jast now 
from the authorities and to morrow I am 
off for a month of yaiet coantry enjoy- 
ment to the bosom of my family 

* And you are mean enough to out and 
ran jast when your dearest friend has bad 
a ‘reverse of fortune, as the novels say 
deck. I did not think it of you 

* Well, bat, Erne, look here, old fellow 

I want you to go and ask leave too, and 
come down with me We can try our 
hands on the groare on the twelfth It 
will be awfally jolly if you will come 

“Do you mean it, Jack 

“Indeed Ido,” he replied “I never 
was more in earnest in my life And il 
will give you another good Up, Damar As 
you were grumbling lest night about vour 





poverty, and concladed that you wonld geo 
in for an heiress, loan introduce you toa 
etunner 


* Yon don t ray eo exclaimed Diamar 
Who might she be, Jack 


“She might be the Qaeen of the Carib 


bees fut she is pot She ia the nealest 
end prettiest meanten under the enn, and 
las wt come inte some tne property, 


valoed at aboutriaty thonsand ponnde 
That « the atyle nite in my 
line liut let me ask you one thing, my 
frend ehy have you bot secured this 
valaatle freehold property and moat de 
ulg female r yourself asked 


Delaval 


wirmble ys t 


the Meauty, yawning 


Hecaure Lam far‘ «l a son to yo 


exainet the prejadioes of ny family, he 


te plied lhe young lacy is my owt 
mb, atl my mether is ar Ld famhioned 
vege eho retains desperately str 
fashioned ae ati the very thomght of 
my Marrying Hy Cotein we 3 © site a 
Molent reason with her for placing mie 
hat ciclastve tut t very clewiralle 
me for the anraly, (olmey Mateh 
iat what hawe the saty tt sand and 
Mine | avalteo dow (al » Ash! y and 
-? “e 
}vervthing, mor aine The beir 
eee eeteyiog bow with aay mother and, 
t . rey y “ me, I will 
write as let them know at ones What 
a | \“ ’ lhatuar 
We * ” hy lord write 
it noe ty make ay ont of the 
mmottel Welles in ho | mitet me t 
any. and heh the heireaa, Jack 
it~ ' & giant for that fi ring 
ne lady, Mises Wale e, to find oat 
het lam tet » ee) t thet 1 cannot 
teat novel’ aeay fr 
Capita mardi ava there te apirit 
OL Utg Damer of Cn to throw off a 
woman * yoke \\ 1 will go and wiite 
to Cannone Asblhy how, and see you again 
later on to fs ail about the trains 
Ite oe8Ing eVebing the two men stood 
om the piatfor { Barringten Blatwn, 


wat hing the porters pettin , 
eee 
1 do not eee anything of old Hoghes 
end the ‘tray remarked Lieutenant Lei 
eval to hee friend 
* Beg perdon, str, but was y 
oat fora trap! asked « porter 
- we were Has it come, do 
happen to hrow retarted lDelaval 
Yea, mir theres « trap aod pair wait 
ing thromgh the gate hey are the Canons 
Askby horses, | know, maybe they are 
what yoo capect 
“All night, my man thank yon, Send 
os our logge ob & soon as possible, 
please, said Lievtenant [elaval, turning 


away 

“Why, Jack, what « time you are in 
coming oat! | could not wait any longer, 
and so came to bunt you a; 

Oeptaio Damar tarned round at the voice 
he was ast in time to see bis friend stoop 
and Kies the cheek of « very beastfal gir! 
with fair golden hair and « bright, happy, 
Winning « tpreasion shining out of a pair 
of misct:evous bine eyes. 

* Damer,” eaid Lieutenant Delaval, tars. 
ing to bie friend, * this is our small Cora. 


out their log 


n looking 


you 


I bape will coon be friends. 
The lady ra beld oat ber | 
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head, and Captain jremar thongbt thet, if 
Mise Walworthe bed looked so sweet and 


| migpomne, be might have found leaving 


Londos a mach harder matter than he did. 

Mies Delaval declined to come with 
me, Jack. Hhe says it ie too hot, and thet 
the ponies kick ap too mach dast, ov I 
drove Box and (or myself end I am not 
so dusty after all, am 1, Jack! 

* Not a bit of it, Corte, and ' Mise lel 
evel, as you call ber, has missed the Gret 
sight of the pride and pet of the regiment 

Demar of Oars, ae we call bim, or the 
Hleeping Beenty of the th Hussars.” 

“You must not mind Jack, Mise Dei 
evel.” said Usptein Damar, “he i very 
fond of any kind uf chaff 

The three young people were soon set 
tled eosily behind Bor and Cox, and rat 
Uing over the hard emooth stones with 
which the little town of Harrington was 
paved. Captain lamar sat pert to Mins 
lelevel, and andertook the management 
of the litte high epirited ponies, while that 
young lady pointed ont the different ol 
jects of interest as they passed them on 
the road, and altogether made the drive « 
very agrees! le one to the captain. 

*Eeme, do you see thet large house 


| amonget the trees over there?" Lieutenant 


Delaval asked his friend, as they left the 
town bebind them 

** What aboot it? said Damar 

“ Why, « propos of your idea last even 
ing of going in for an heiress, there is op 
ward of ten thonsand « year being spent 
there by old Michael Haynes,” replied lhe 
level = ‘' That is another tip, old fellow 
he is the Hotheebiid of the connty, and 
only one danghter to inberit it all 

Twill make a mem alent it, Jack, and 
perbaps we will fre the fair lady @ call, 
replied hia frien: 

While thie conversation went on, an et 
pression of astonishment and perplerity 
sat opon the mobile features of Mins lela 
val 

** Jack,” abe said, at last, 
mean to tell me that your friend ia one of 
those miserable men who think of money 
in connection with a wife 

“Tt te useless to think of a wife apart 
from money, I assure yon, Miss lelaval, 
Captain Damar hastened to observe, “ they 
are very etpenatve additions to housekeep 
ing, and Jack and I were having a little 
qniet obat last night about ways and means 
connected with the fatare lot of an anfor 
tonate officer in ber mejesty*s army who 
has jast lost nearly all bis litte fortane 
and hes nothing but poverty to contem 
late That ia how the conversation arose, 

ian Delaval and I must say I do not 
consider it quite fair of Jack to repeat it | 

* Well, Erne, I thought it kind to tell | 
Cora, because she might give Miss Kaynes 
a hint to keep ontof your way, you koow, 
remarked Jack, with perfect nonchalance 

** LT aay, old fellow, you had better stop, 
or I shall be under the painfal necessity 
of quietly pitching you out,” said Captain | 
Damar, while an angry light shone for a 
moment in his deep blue eyes 

* We are at home at last’ Damar, dont | 
be so savage,” said Jack, aa they tarned 
into a long drive with handsome elma al 
moet meeting above their heads 

Phey stopped before a large old fashion 
ed beuse, almost hidden bebind an aban 
daneoe of ivy and rosea which secmed to 
have contende| for the possession of the 
whole of the front of the building, so 
clowely did they claster and teine roand 
each other in lororiant growth, At the top 
of a flight of low broad steps stood a lady 
in mourning, her face sufMiciently resem 
bling Lieutenant Delaval's to mark tho re 
lationship at a glance 

** Dam very glad to see you, Captain Da 
mar, she said, clasping the young mans | 
hand, ‘‘and very pleased to welcome you 
toe Canons Ashby 

It was warmly and kindly said ane it 
was not long before Erne Damar recog 
nized in Mra Delaval one of thowe rather 
rare +pocimens of laclies in 
whom there ¢iists a atrong feeling of sym 
pathy with the thoughts and actionsof youn, 
people Some there are in the world whe 
might never have been anything bat pro 
saic and old all their lives, so disagrese!)'y 
matter of fact ere they tm all things, and 
ao totally dewoidof all the brightness and 
freshness which glorifies the morning of 
life 

Captain Damar wae not introduced to 
Mise lelaval anti dinner was announced, 
> that he had not very much time in 
which to make bis olwervations before pro 
coeding to the dining room He had time 
to etady ber daring the repast, and came 
to the conclusion that she wae very dign! 
fie and handsome, and that ber large dark 
eves and raven hair gave ber a wort of 
*beireas-like ent which you can detect at 
opeoe, Jack, asthe gallant captain exp rons 
ed bimaelf to his friend an bour afterward 
over thelr cigars 

Yea, Core always looks rather diguified 


** von do not 





middle aye d 


replied bia frend 


to me, 

In she called ‘Cora’ as well as your 
mister? 

Vee it is an old family name, you 
nee My mother ts ‘Cora too. there are 


three of them, and all lDelavala One was 
apt to wet rather « mfosed between them, 
only we could always distinguish them ax 


the old one, the black one, and the light 
obe 

* Really, Jack. well, ldont know whiel 
te the most complimentary and tatlering, 
ail the light one bebind them , she 
had cromed the lawn and stood bel 
then time to bear Jacks concluding 
words * Now we want your company ip 


door, she tinued “there are soue 


Krand plans for to morrow to be discussed 


ao come along, and, putting ber arn 
throngh Jeck Delavala, she led him to 
ward the house 

* You moet ex.cnse my sending for you, 
want Mra lielawai, but the girls are 
antious to fii an excurtion they have 


thonght of for some time for to morrow 
1 mast tell vou, Captain Damar, that there 
ie « lovely little country seat for sale in the 
peighborhoo! and my piece has taken 
ench a fancy to it that sbe thinke of baying 
Mt jast as it etands§ = It» late owner was « 
merobavt prince from Liverpool or Map 
chester one of those dreadful places we 
woulda rather bear abhont than gu to ana 
he became a bankrupt all at once, and left 
in a barry. I see the place is for sale, and 
we thonght of driving over to look at it 
what do you say 

“And 1 will tell you what, mamma we 
might come bome round by the Oak Farm, 
and get our tea in Mra. Marsh « beantifal 
arbor, and then drive home by moonlight, 
said Gora and Captain Demar thought 
that the speaker s blue eyes Jooked remark. 
ably lovely as she raised them to Mra, lel. 
aval s face 

* Are you thinking of settling, Miss |e- 
eval? be asked, tarning toward ber 


“Not exectly, Captain Damar,” she re | envying my cousin yet. 


plied, *' 1 am only anzious to have Sirath 

mere for my own because it is the loveliest 

place | ever saw, and I +boald like te have 
it) «You keow 1 am not bound to live 
| there at present—TI can let it, Or we might 

all and live there. aunt, what do you 
| eink? 


Mra. Delaval smiled, while Jack, who 
wee standing by ‘‘emeall Cora as be called 
ber, stroked ber golden hair, and, barsting 
| tuto « bond laugh, said, * Cool, by Jove” 


emer ae ome om sae 


? ‘ 


mer’, 


ba 





BITTER 


Discontented Cabby (to ladies, who, wishing to get rid of their small change, have 
tendered him one fifty-cent note, one twenty-five, two ten-cent ones, and five cents in 


eon 


a been a savin up for this litte treat 


the sum total amounting to bis ppever fare 


* Well’ ‘ow long might yer both 





"De not be foolish, Jack,” ahe said. 
‘it would be very nice to live at Strath. 
mere, and it ia very kind of Cora to ask 
na 

‘All right, bine eyes,” said Jack; ‘1 
was only thinking it was rether coool of 
Cora to ask us to shat up this place, for 
getting that she might mai:ry, and then we 
should be roofless. Now come, and you 
shall sing fur me,” and patting bis arm 
round ber, Jack walked with the ‘‘ email 
Cora’ to the piano, while Capteio Damar 
looked on with eyes which evidently en- 
vied his friend bis brother's privilege. 

The night was far advanced when the 
last song was sang; for Cora Delaval bad 
a magnificent voice, and one song after 
anotber delighted and charmed ber small 
audience, while Erne Damas listened and 
turned over the the of masic with a 


|wense of the profoundest admiration for 


the bright and beantifal singer, in bis 
heart 

** Hat it won't do, be said to bimeelf as 
he got into bed that night. “It is ro une 
to let that pretty little golden-baired girl 
run of with my beart. Imust do as the 
reat of the fellows in our regiment do 
either keep my heart to mynelf or give it 
to some one who can combine the asefal 
with the sentimental 

. . . . . 

Jack Delaval ondertook to drive the 
party to Strathmere. The day was warm 
and close, and the afternoon sun was very 
hot as they bowled along in the waggonette 
between the thick dosty hedges and under. 
neath the tall shady treea 

Erne Damar sat nextto Miss Delaval, 
and, in accordance with bis resolation of 


| the night before, he chatted to her and en- 


deavored to meke himself as agreeable as 
ber dignified reserve and bis own natural 
indolence would permit. It was a pleasant 
drive, and Erne enjoyed it, for, im spite 
of the beat end the dust, he bad a bright 
and beantifal picture before bim; and 
Cora Delaval « face in ita setting of gold, 
with the pure earnest depthe of Ler soft, 
blne eyes, more than once bronght to his 
memory the etpression of one of Munilos 
Madonnas 

** This is Strathmere, ” 
«to, pad before a pretty little gothic loige 
overran with japonioa and Virginia Creeper 

“this is Mtrathmere Jack, suppose 
we get ont and walk up the avenue, and 
then we and expecially Cora can see to 
greater advantage the external beautica of 
the place 

It wan without donbt a lovely «pot 


she said, as Jack 


Ihe 


groupe were amall bat very beantifaliy 
laid out, miniatare woods were water: v 
pictares ue stream”, green and mossy delle 
were she iowed and sheltercd) bw luxariant 
trees of every hind and description, wluile 


terraces and parterres of many-tinted and 
brilliant dowers sarrounded the house with 
their brightness aod beauty 

Miss Delaval was much pleased with the 
cowtly elegance of the interior of Strath- 
mere The drawing roomea, with their deli 
cate hangings of pale splendid 
lasses, and graceful porticres, resen led 
some miniature palace or fairy scene and 
Miss Delaval forgot ber dignity as she 
wandered from one room to the other ep 
proving and admiring 

"Oh, Jack, [ like these the said 
his consin, as they came to some rare bobl 
cabinets filed with articles of vertu and 
valuable brie a-brac, 

“So Ll imagine 


Kreen, 


best 


Yon always did prefer 
the ornamental to the oseful. Derbaps, if 
you are very civil, Cora will present you 
with ove of thowe old cracked tea caps, be 
said, as he palled the corners of bis mos- 
tache and langbed at ber 

Captain Damar, standu K Ly, saw a look 
of sup pressed fun suine out of Mies Deis 
vals tiae eves as she looked at Jack, aod 
he thonght it the sweetest and most «sree 
sive young face be had seen since the ereen 
prams had covered the fair loving »)ster 
who had been the tdol of bis beart and 
the pride of bis life in the days that were 
xobe 

Ibey were a long time in goiwg over 
Ntrathwere— there was woeb to tak about 
and plenty to see-—and it was late when 
they finally rettled down to the horpitadle 
and sumptuces meal which the farmer's 
wife at the Vak Parm speedily prepared, 
and the round, fall moon was bigh in the 
sky when they at last thought cf turning 
homewani 

“1 bave bad snch «a happy day said 
Cora Delaval, as Erne Damar be!lped ber 
out of the waggonette. 

“ You look as bright and cootented as if 
all the days were alike happy to you,” said 
L.rpe. ** Lou seem to me cepeoially formed 
for a life of sunshine and flowers 

“Who knows! she answered, with « 
little mivery langh. ‘1 may fod wynelf 
A life of hard 
work and battling with the world may lie 
before me instead of the flowers and sean. 
abine. 

“1 fervently trust not, Miss Delaval,” 
replied Erne. “* After all, be nai !, amil. 
ing, *‘ wealth is not happiness; and | think 
the latter is the more preferable of the 
two. . Do you not agree with we / 

They were in the hall by thie time, 
standing with the fall light of the lamp 
upon the sweet face of Cora, ont of whose 


bine eyes there shot a glance of mischief 
an she anawered him. 

“I? Ob, Captain Damar, of course I 
think so; bat you? You surely will never 
desert your own doctrine of wealth first 
will you?” 

“TM never forgive Jack Delaval,” he 
replied, flushing at ber words, as she ran 
lightly op-stairs ‘‘I should not care a fig 
for anybody else's banter, bat not from 
you—not from you,” he muttered, as he 
threw himself into « chair. 

Already Erne Damar found that his 
thonghts dwelt constantly upon the fair 
face, in ita setting of waving gold, which 
had met hia view first at Barrington Sta 
tion, 

‘The days passed on , bright, happy days 
they were, flooded with golden sunshine 
and the happiness of *‘ Love's young 
dream." It wasatrange to notice how com- 
pletely Captain Damar succumbed to bis 
admiration of Cora Delaval, and bow con- 
stantly the gigantic form of the handsome 
soldier was to be seen by the side of the 
«wal! girlish figure which seemed to have 
entirely taken possession of the Beanty of 
the th Haasars. 

“It is no use my staying here any 
longer, Jack,” be observed one night to his 
friend, while they were smoking in the 
avenne ‘not a bit of use. I am getting 
more harm than good, and I have decided 
to go to-morrow.’ 

“What do you mean, Beauty?” asked 
Jaok 

** Thie,” said he‘ that I love your sister 
Cora more than I ever thonght I could 
love any one, and, as Lam not in a position 
to marry yet, I bad better ont and run be- 
fore I find myself telling her so.” 

**Then you will not secure our heiress, 
though I have given yon a splendid chance ?" 
said Delaval. ‘* Won't Strathmere tempt 
you, old fellow?” 

** No, Jack,” answered Erne, giving bim- 
self a shake; “nothing would tempt me. 
I am a very loyal subject, and very devoted 
to the Qneen ; bnt all the wealth of Wind- 
sor Castle would have no effect upon the 
Captain of the —th, who too thoronghly 
loves Cora Delaval to weigh her against 
rank and station.” 

* Bravo, Beauty! exclaimed Jack. 
**Yon are vastly improved in sentiment 
since you came to Canons Ashby. We will 
disenss your flight in the morning. You 
mat not imagine we will let you go off so 
easily as yon think, Now good-night, my 
boy; I meanto tarnin,” said Jack, striding 
toward the house 

Erpe Damar did not feel inclined to fol- 
low his friend's cxample, thongh it was 
late, and the hotise bad long been still and 
qniet; so he lghted a fresh cigar, and 
walked backward and forward in thesbrab- 
bery, with no sound near him except the 
occasional snapping of a dry twig beneath 


his foot, or the sudden flight of some dis- | 


tarbed bird 

Naddenly the stillness of the night was 
broken by barsh and lond shouts and calls, 
and Erne left the cover of the trees, and 
stood on some bigh ground to try to ascer- 
tain the cause of the evident disturbance 
It was very apparent; a red larid light 
seemed to cover one partof the sky with 
its reflection. Erne knew that somewhere 


there was fire, and he rashed into the 
house. 
“Jack!” he called, knocking at his 


friend's bedroom door, “ get up. There's 


a fire ata farm inthe Barrington Koad!’ 

Without waiting for his frend, 
Damar tore out of the house and made for 
the scene of distress and danger, easily 


guided by the light, which seemed to have | 


shot op brighter and bigher 


He lost no time in reaching the farm, | 


where sad confusion and uproar reigned. 
The bright light proceeded from the hay- 
stacks, which were too far gone to be ex- 
tinguished, and which were left to blaze as 


they might, while all the bands which hed | 


mustered to help were basily occapied in 
waving the lives of the inbabitanta of the 
farmhouse itself, which was barning fu- 
rionaly. 


Captain lhamar pusbed into a group of | 


men ‘Is every ove out of the house’ he 
asked, as be took off his coat and folded it 
round a woman who was only balf clad. 

* All excepting one, sir, and he's a crip- 
ple boy as is sleeping im that corner room 


which tbe fire has just cangbt, and no one) 


cap get at him, bastily replied a man. 
**OCoward’ you never tried,” said Erne. 
**Give me a band with this ladder—eo | 


Steady, my men—put it andermeath that | 
Next give me a rope; I want to | 


window. 
pat it round me--that will do. Now hold 
that ladder firwiy.” 

The young soldier swiftly passed op the 
ranges to the window, which was fast be- 
coming enwreatbed with smoke aud tongues 
of fre. It did not take many minates for 
him to force the window and step inside 
isto the suffocating, dense vapor which 
filied the room. 

“Now, my boy, where are you?” he 

bat there was no reply. He was not 
long - pee - finding the bed apon 
which poor little oripple lay, perfectly 
imsenmibio, and half cullcantel with the 


Erne | 


Meanwhile the flames burst oat all roand 
|bim, fearfully scorching his face and 


It wes with great difficulty that Erne 
found the window again and reached the 
ladder, for the thick smoke bad almost de. 
prived him of bis senses. As he stepped 

| owt apon the ledder with his light burden, 
| a loud cheer from below rent air; and 
as the voices ceased be heard from the 
| room be had just left the sound of the fall- 

am the and din, 


—< Captain Damar, bow noble of 
| you!” said « voice, as he stepped on to the 
| ground. 
| “*Cora—Miss Delaval! 
| doing bere?” he asked. 
ae cousin and I came with Jack,” she 


What are you 


shooking « thing as fire about.” 
Farmer Dale and bis wife were soon 

found, and the poor mother's frantic grief 
| for little Johnny was speedily changed into 
| thankfulness at his recovery. Jack was 

basy helping to carry away what things 
| they had to save, and Erne Da- 
| mar was every . It was owing to his 
| energy and ¢xample that the whole of the 

outhouses were saved; and Cora and ber 
| consin were basy with the rest, passing tor- 
| ward the buckets of water as the men 
|}pamped. It was while Cora was basy 

doing this that @ piece of wood fell at 
ber outstretched arm and knock her 
| down. In a moment Erne was at her side, 
and belped her up 

** Are you hart?” he asked, hurriedly. 

| “Not much,” she replied; ‘‘only my 

arm a little. Do not stay with me; they 
may want you.” 

** There is nothing more for me to de,” 
he said; “I have all that I could, 
and the fire is steadily dying down. I will 
take you home, Miss val. Is your arm 
very painfal ?” 

lightly took hold of it as it hung 
down at ber side, and Cora moaned slightly. 

“Do not touch it, please,” she anf 
**T think it mast be broken.” 

“ Broken, my darling—my little patient 
Cora!” he said, patting an arm round her, 
and leading her away. ‘‘I will take you 
home, and then go to Barrington for a 
doctor for you.” 

“No, Captain Damar, you must not,” 
she replied ; ‘‘ you require rest yourself. 
You are dreadfully singed and scorched ; I 
saw it by the firelight. 

**Do you think that I could reat, know- 
ing that you were in pain, ora’ Do you 
know that I have not experienced rest 
since I came to Canons Ashby, and first 
saw and then loved you? I am only a poor 
man, little one,” he said, stopping for a 
moment to look into her face aa she turned 
it from him ; ** but, if you will promise to 
wait for me and love me, I will sell out and 
get some of my friends to find me some- 
thing to do under Government. Will you 
wait, Cora’” 

** Yoa,” she whispored 
wish.” 

Mrs. lDelaval met them at the door, and 
Captain Damar delivere:| bis charge into 
her hands, while he set off for the doctor. 

Daring his walk to Barrington, Erne's 
thoughts were bright and happy ones, and 
in spite of his burns and bruises be walked 
proudly and joyously in the soft light of the 
early worning. 

Upon examination it was found that 
Cora'’s arm was not broken, only badly 
—— and promising very shortly to be 

right again. When he retired to bis 
room for an hour or two of rest, Erne's 
footateps were arrested by the sight that he 
met in the looking-glass. 

** Well, of all the black, dingy-looking 
fellows conceivable to make an offer toa 
sweet girl, I back myself! I wonder I did 
not frighten ber. It is settled now, and I 
am glad of it, and I know I shall never re- 
gret it.” 

When Captain Damar entered the break- 
fast room the next morning, he found Mrs. 
Delaval, ber dangbter, Jack, and his consin 
all daly assembled. Jack received his 
friend with a broad grin, while Cora looked 
prettily confused as she held out her band 


‘* as long as you 


her rest. After some little time Captain 
Damar noticed Lieutenant Delaval's vain 
attempts at gravity. 

“Is anything up this morning, Jack ’” 
he asked. 

Jack grinned broader then ever. 

* Yon area nice fellow to bring down 
into the conntry '" observed Jack. ‘'I ac- 

toally take the trouble to bring yon here 

on purpose for you to make a good match 








gigantic idiot, aud fall in love with a pen- 
nileas gitl, who has nothing bat a nice face 
| to give you in retarn! Mother, are you 
going to give Cora to Damar’ Say you 
| wont, for he is miserably poor, and will 
have to sell bis commission to farnish his 
| house with; and we cannot afford to spare 
the Beanty of the ment to a dowerless 


| girl like Corie; and I, for one, set my face | 


against the arrangement ' 

* Captain Damar, ‘said Mra. Delaval, turn- 
ing to Erne, ** I hope that you will be gene- 
rous enough to forgive ourdeception. It was 
commenced at first at Jack's instigation, 
and kept up, I believe, to please my niece. 
I hope that you will not be very dreadfully 
disappointed at having to marry an heiress 
after all, and, in all probability settle at 
Strathwmere.” 
| “* What do you mean, Mra. Delaval 

asked Erne, looking from one to another. 

strangely perplexed. 

**T mean this, Captain Damar,” she re- 
plied—** we have wilfully confased you in 
respect of (be two Coras; and it is my 
one. and not my danghter whom yon 
ove 

** It was all my fault,” said ber niece, lay- 
ing ber hand iu Erne's; ‘I have alwayshad 

| sach a horrible dread of any one wishing to 


marry me for the sake of wy fortune, that | 


when Jack wrote and said he was going to 
bring you bere, and that you were looking 
out for an heiress, and what a splendid 
joke it would be for Cora—who looks more 
dignified and heiress-like than I do—to 
pretend to be me and for me to take ber 
place, I jnamped at the idea at once, and 
we bave kept it up grandly ever since.’ 

* Thea you are not Jack's sister ’” asked 
Erne 

** No, I am hia cousin, ° she replied. 

** The very jolliest ‘sell’ you ever had, 
old boy!” said Jack. 

** Well,” replied Erne, ‘‘I said I should 
never forgive x Jack ; and I do uot think 
| Lever shall. If Cora is only your consin, 
| and not your sister, I must say [ think you 

were a vast deal too affectionate: and I 
| should have knocked you down many 8 
| time had I only known. And you, darling,” 
| he added, tarning to Cora—‘‘ what bave 
} you to a Ss deceiving me ’' 
|. “Only this," she whispered, her 
| face on his breast-—* that van Gn 


| that you love me for myself alone, and | 


that as locg as [live I can never Tegret 
having won my husband ‘ander {alse 


to Erne, and answered hia inquiries about | 


and marry my cousin, when you go, like a | 


May “, 1874. 


Answers 10 Correspondents 


Pat Your Portsaes.—Acthors and others 


| therefore it te 
| to send large 


| ing to the ac 
this column. 
to ask whether we will examine s manuscript. 
it and we wil) examine it; keeping « 

| avoid all éangne ot jome—as we do not 

| selves ree 

| AmaTece Antiet, (Philada,) writes: “ 
let me know in your colomne bow artiste miz their 
ol) colors.” The process, we believe, ie tedious, 
and a description would not interest many of oar 
readers. Had you not better apply in person to 
some artict, or obtain a treatise on the subject t 
(ne celebrated artiet said that be mixed bis with 
brains. Whereupon the inquirer innocently asked, 
* Where do you get the brains?” 

“Ganuusw,” (Fort Totten, D. T.,) writes: “7 

had an argument the other day about mocey, aad 
hence the following question: Did any of the 
\ nited States ever have a currency of their own 7? 
Nelom maintains that certain states had a‘ circe- 
lating medium,’ bot which was only used in said 
States. Is thie sot” Youropponent is in the main 
right. From 177s to 1/57 the power of coinage was 
eterciaed not only by the confederation in © 
bat aleo by » veral of the individual States, Ip 
Vermont a mint was established by legisiative an- 
thority in 175 im the town of Rupert, and copper 
cents were isened of the following deacript : 
Obveree, a sun rising from behind hilla, and plough 
in the foreground, with legend and date. 
a radiated eye. surrounded by 13 stare, with legend. 
Connecticat followed the «xample of Vermont in 
the same year. New Jersey authorized « copper 
coipage in 17%, Maaeachuretis in 1isé directed 
the establishment of a mint. The circulation of 
these coins wae in a great degree local 

L. © , (Bowdoin Centre, Me.) writes: “let. Wil 
you please inform me if there are any other works 
on birds besides Audubon'’s and Wilson's? ad. 
(an you tell me the price of these?” ist. There 
are many works on ornithology, bat none so com- 

ete as Andubon's and Wilson's, we believe, 9d, 
"he magnificent work by Audubon is very costly, 
We do not know the price of Wilson's, By writing 
to some preminent bookseller in New York or 
Philadelphia you would probably receive iaforma- 
tion of less costly books oo this interes subject, 
which m'ght be very satisfactory, tho: lac. 
the rich embellishments that bewng to the gral 
works you have named. 

J. K. T., (Brazil, Tenn.,) asks: “ let. To what 
does * lnvita Minerva’ refer, sometimes met with iu 
reading? | kpow the literal meaning, but would 
like to see itexplained. ad. Is there not « law to 
panish men for selling counterfeit money; |. ¢., 
cong asa merchant woald goods, by edvertining ? 
Sd. From what State was Jos. Lane? Was 


tasy sometimes spelled with the last syllable ping 
in cy, by the best writers of the day? I think 
have seen It #0 spelled, 6th, Why 
the ‘ Lone Star.’ let. Invita Minerva means with- 
out sufficient ability; againet the o. Thos 
Charles Kean acted comedy invita Minerva, his 
forte lying another way. Sir Philip Sydney at- 
tempted the Horatian metres in English verse in- 
vita Minerva, againetthe grain or genius of the 
language. %d, The laws enacted for the vention 
and punishment of the crime of counterfeiting are 
very severe, and any ation of them, no matter 
in what indirect or canning way performed, sub- 
jects the offender to heavy penalties. Any person 
selling or atkempting to eed countertelt money in 
the way you name, would expose himaelf to arrest 
and fine and imprisonment, Many an advertiser 
otters to sell, however, merely to cheat and deceive, 
id. Wedonot koow where he was born, bat he 
became a citizen of Oregon. Ie was a candidate 
tor the Vice-Presidency in 1540, on the Brecken- 
ridge ticket, 4th. February l4th, 188@, Sth, Eo- 
etary is the authorized spelling of the word, 
We have sometimes seen it apelied as you have 
C= it. Oth, Because, when she threw off the 
Mexican rule, the flag adopted by the State bore 
the device of a single star-—the young State was 
alone among batiousr, 

Santee, (Barton, Va.,) writes: “ Will you give 
mea brief description of the method of manafac- 
turing gun-cotton ; aleo inform me how great its 
explosive power ls? Why is it not more used?” 
The process by which gun-cotton is formed is es- 
sentially as follows: Perfectly clean cotton ie 
soaked for about tive minutes in a mixture com- 
posed of one part concentrated nitric acid, with two 
parte concentrated sulphuric acid, It is then re- 
moved, carefully washed with water from every 
trace of acid, and dried by exposure to the air, As 
thus prepared, it retains the appearance of cotton, 
but inflames instantaneously when touched with a 
hot wire or lighted match, and when struck apon an 
anvil, explodes with great violence. fhen used in 
fire-arme it acts like gunpowder, bat its explosive 
force is at least tour times as great as that of 
powder, and it does not moreover foul the gun to 
the same extent as does the latter substance. Ite 
Nability to burst the weapon and to accidental «x- 
plosions has caused its rejection for practical par- 
poses, In —. with it, too great caution 
cannot be exercised, y subjecting starch and 
sugar to treatment with nitric acid, other explosive 
substances anaiegens togun-cotton may be formed, 

Inquinen, (Pleasant Valley.) Cieorge Peabody, 
the eminent banker and a mag of large benevolence, 
war a native of this country, thoagh be accama 
much of his fortune in England, His muaiticence 
wae divided between both countries, 

A. N. D., (Hamilton, N. Y..) writes: “1 wish to 
know from yoo the addrves of some establishment 
ot which I can obtain cheek plumpers, as my 
cheeks are getting very bollow and thin?” Even 
it we knew the address of any dealer in euch arti- 
cles we would decline to give it, as we have a de 
cided prejudice against * fixing up” of that kind. 
It is pillable, Good looks are desirable, bat good 
sense more 80, When cheeks begin to get hollow 
and thin, the remedy is either to improve the health 
and gain flesh, or to submit with as cheerful a grace 
as porsible to the unavoidable, We have known 
old perrous to wear “ plumpers,” and always felt 
the most commiserating contempt for them : for 
the young to strive to improwe their personal ap- 
pearance ip suck a way is almoet equally bad, 

Dorey, (Burlington, N. J.) aske: “Will vou 
have the goodners to inform me when pins were first 
used, and what people did beture?” Ping as ap 
article of commerce are first mentioned in the 
| #tatutes A.D. last, Those made ot brass wire were 
brought from Franee in 140, and were first aeed in 
| England, it is sate, by Catherine Howard, queen 

ot Henry VIIL Betore the invention of pina, both 
sexes used ribbons laces with points 
and tags, clasps, hooks and eyes, and skewers of 
silver, brase and yold, 
|} RK. OS. W., (Dover) writes: “tet, Leaw in your 
abewers lo correspondents that ‘Mark Jarrett’ 











cep hades, 


Daisy’ is uot in print, and as we are very anxtous 
to read it, write to request that you pablish it in 
the Post this year, ‘The tittle I read was so in- 





teresting | amrure it will bear republishing, 1 


think bone wonld object. @d. Can you tell me 
where tl Oh! Consistency thou art a 
owe 4 * The gallant gay Lothario’ eome from?” 
at * only two years since “ Mark Jarrett's 





lbaley Jished in the Post, and tew of our 
pti lee 7 1 thank we to v it again #®o 
soon, 2d, The urst quytation is often attributed 
to Shakepeire, We cannot just now aay whether 


correctly of bot, 


The character of way Lottario is 


trom * The Fatr Peniter by Rowe, 

Steiia, (Racine, Wis.) wishes te know what 
elemeut of Character a proweting chin indicates, 
We have 


hot suff 
Speak ofactiary 
In reiation tot 
and others o ‘ 
raid to denote weakest 








u& physiognomy to 
, bul the tollowing 
interest to Stella 
“A retreating chin te 
® projecting one, hareb 






etrer gh ; & pointed meee aculeness; a soft, 

fat, dou! chin, « love of good things; and an 

vit ddgment aod firmnoew: «a flat chin 

coldness ; a round, dimpled ot «, goodness ; 

4 steal! Chin, fear; slarp indeutir “*, acuol under- 
standing, 

M.©., (Heek Ile eke: “tet, Who ts the 







author of Ede phy? 2d. Is there any other 
work on it > es the one pabliehed oy Evans & 
Co.? dd. Is there a Heporters’ Ageney in New 
York? and, if so, what 's their address?” lat. Do 
| you not mean Eidography ?—the art of copying 
drawings on the same or a diflerent ecale, The 
eldograph ‘8 ab instrament tor this purpose, but we 
Go bot kbow who was ite inventor, 1d, We know 
of a0 work on the subset, 34. We know of none. 
tuesine W. Tomrxixe, (lormer!|y of Spottusylva- 
Hiato., a, Bow of Altoona, lowa,) writes: “ Being 
4 Cobe! ant reader of yoar vainabie paper, | will take 
the liherty to rectify a mistake | noticed in the 
correspondents’ colamna. Some one in Weat Vir- 
guia asked if General T, J, Jackson was killed by 
the enemy, or whether he was killed by his own 
men, You answered that you thought tast he was 
killed by the eoemy,in which you are certainly 
mistaken. He (Jackson) was wounded in the Battle 
of the Wilderness, Spottsyivania Count , Va, in 
the left arm, just above the ebow, and he woald 
not eaffer it to be ampatated for a week ; conse- 
qaently it wae then too late, and putretaction had 
| taken place. He died soon titerward at the resi- 
| dence of Mr. Peter Catletta, in Caroline County, 
| Virginia, in May, 1563. The gen: ral was wour 
ib —-_ Virginia lnfantry during the month of 
¢ believe there has been considerable diepate 
| ae to the manner in which the famous Stonewall 
| Jackson met his death, The foregoing may be a 
| Sate cumien of the facts; or the matter may be 
Obe We circumstances uo . 
| absolute certaint Ain oe 
A. 5., (Blue Kidge,) asks: “ What is the name of 
fe eat ‘n James's Bay? ad. When does the 
* ot the moon begin? At the fall or not?” 
let. You refer, we presume, to James's Bay, a wide 
eon z. 
gulf on the evath oth '» Bay. 


| Our nex. 
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